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FOE   THE    SU]^DAT   SCHOOL. 


Prepared  and  Adapted  for  Sunday  School  Exercises. 


By  Rev.  ROBERT  LOWRY  and  W.  HOWARD  DOANE. 
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FOR     SALE     BY     BOOKSELLERS     GENERALLY. 


EHT3BED  ACCOEDraa  TO  ACT  OP  CoMQEEss,  A.  D.  I87I,  BT  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  IS  THE  Office  of  thb  Libraeiam  of  Congrkbb,  at  'Washingioh. 


SALUTATION. 


Millions  of  Music  Books  have  gone  from  this  Publishing  House,  to  aid  Sunday  School  laborers  in  their 
Christian  work.  In  ever/  part  of  our  land,  the  songs  in  these  books  are  sung  by  youthful  voices,  and  caught  up 
by  children  of  a  larger  gro^vth  in  the  great  Congregation.  The  music  of  the  Sunday  School  is  now  acknowledged 
to  be  an  important  factor  in  that  grand  educational  force  which  is  levering  up  the  rising  generation  to  a  plane  of 
personal  morality  and  Christian  enlightenment.  It  is  admitted  that  the  Sunday  School  is  more  potent  in  providing 
for  the  future  well-being  of  Society,  than  any  other  instrumentality  that  affects  to  mould  the  coming  constituents  of 
tho  Commonwealth;  while  no  one  questioijs  that  the  saving  truths  of  the  Scripture  are  nowhere  brought  to  bear 
with  greater  converting  power  on  the  minds  of  our  children,  than  in  the  ♦Sunday  School.  How  important,  there- 
fore, that  the  material  of  a  Sunday  School  Song  Look  should  be  made  up  of  the  "  Pure  Gold  "  of  God's  Word, 
with  the  truths  of  that  "Word  concreting  themselves  in  Christian  experience  and  life  ! 

In  the  present  work,  the  Editors  have  aimed  at  a  compilation  of  Sonj^s  that  would  carry  with  them  not  only 
transient  gratification,  but  permanent  profit.  In  no  case  have  the  mere  interests  of  trade  been  considered,  but  in  every 
case  the  sp'rita;d  good  of  the  singer  has  determined  the  selection.  Hymns  of  doubtful  historical  statement  and  of 
questionable  doctrinal  character,  have  been  studiously  excluded.  Tho  one  controlling  consideration  has  been — how 
best  to  promote  the  spiritual  efBiciency  of  the  Sunday  Schools.  Every  other  interest  has  been  subordinate  to  that ; 
and  if  this  one  end  is  not  secured  in  "  Pure  Gold,"  it  will  not  bo  from  lack  of  conscientious  labor  and  pure  intention. 

Nearly  everything  in  the  book  is  new,  and  has  been  prepared  expressly  for  it.  It  is  taken  for  granted  that 
Sunday  Schools  do  not  wish  to  purchase  over  again  tho  songs  which  they  have  used  in  other  books.  Care  has 
been  had  that  no  song  without  merit  should  find  place  here.  Every  song  has  passed  through  the  ordeal  of  a  close 
criticism ;  and  there  is  not  one  piece  packed  into  "  Pure  Gold  "  for  the  mere  purpose  of  filling  up  a  page. 

The  hymns  in  this  work  are  not  all  projected  on  the  plane  of  childhood.  That  quiet  revolution  by  which  our 
Sunday  Schools  for  children  are  passing  up  to  the  higher  level  of  Bible  Schools  for  all  ages,  has  not  been  over- 
looked. Keeping  that  strictly  ia  view,  we  have  inserted  hymns  of  Heaven  v/hich  veteran  saints  can  snig,  hymns 
of  Activity  for  the  strong  and  buoyant,  hymns  of  new  Experience  for  the  Christian  child ;  as  well  as  hymns  of  Invi- 


tatioQ  to  the  unconverted,  and  hymns  of  Confession  for  the  penitent.  All  through  these  leaflets  of  "Pure  Gold  " 
vrill  be  found  soul-stirring  hymns  of  Praise  to  God  and  to  Christ,  which  the  whole  School  can  sing.  For  the  conve- 
nience of  those  who  may  not  have  time  to  examine  the  entire  work,  we  mention  a  few  which  illustrate  its  general 
character : 

"My  Sabbath  Home,"  page  T;  "Who  '11  be  the  next?"  8;  "Keep  Step,"  10;  -'Blessed  River,"  12;  "Beloved 
of  tlie  Lord,"  2S;  "'Twill  all  bo  over  soon,"  40;  "Mansions  of  Light,"  42;  "Thy  name  alone  can  save,"  46. 
"Beautiful  Land  of  Song,"  C4;  "We 're  going  home,"  71.  "In  the  valley,"  7.3;  "Tell  it  with  joy,"  92;  "Strike  for 
Victory,"  96;  "Joyful  Message,"  98 ;  "  Wake  the  song,"  101;  "The  Bright  Forever,"  108;  "Jesus,  I  am  coming," 
113;  "  Here  again  we  meet  you,"  128  ;   "  The  Rifted  Rock,"  134. 

In  no  book  hitherto  issued  by  this  House  has  there  been  so  large  a  number  of  excellent  song-writers  repre- 
sented, axid,  consequently,  such,  a  variety  of  material,  both  as  to  topics  and  treatment.  No  expense  has  been  spared 
to  secure  the  contributions  of  pens  already  familiar  to  our  Sunday  Schools,  as  well  as  others  whose  fresh  and  pure 
ILo-GS  will  claim  for  them  an  equal  plaCe  among  the  estabhshed  favorites.  In  this  respect  "  Pure  Gold"  will  be 
found  to  contain  an  unusually  large  selection  of  rich,  sound,  and  evangelical  hymns. 

The  extraordinary  popularity  of  "Bright  Jewels,"  of  which  more  than  three  hundred  thousand  copies  have 
been  sold  in  less  than  two  years,  demonstrates  that  the  Sunday  Schools  look  confidently  to  this  House  for  the  best 
book  of  Sunday  School  Song.  We  have  endeavored,  in  this  work,  not  only  to  merit  that  confidence,  but  give  assur- 
ance that  it  will  not  be  forfeited.  With  the  hope  that  our  labors  may,  in  some  degree,  help  the  Sunday  School 
teacher  in  his  blessed  calhng,  and  be  instrumental  in  leading  many  souls  to  the  dear  Redeemer,  we  commend  to 
our  Sunday  Schools  everywhere  this  collection  of  "  Pure  Gold." 


CONTRIBUTORS. 


Among  the  Excellent  Hymn  Writers  who  hare  Contributed  directly  to  this  "VFork,  may  be  found  the  following: 
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lU;v.  SIDNEY  DYER, 
Rev.  a.  J.  ROWLAND, 
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Rev.  a.  KENYON, 


JOHN  ir.  EVANS,  AV.  BENNETT,  FANNY  CROSBY,  Mrs.  EDGAR  M.  LEVY, 

Rev.  J.  S.  KENNARD,    R.  G.  STAPLES,  Mus.  ANNIE  S.  HAWKS,     JOSEPHINE  POLLARD, 

J.  R.  OSGOOD,  yy:Sl.  F.  SHERWIN,  Mrs.  LYDIA  a.  BAXTER,  JULIA  A.  MATHEWS, 
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Anniversaries,  101,  128. 

Activity,  10,  20,  28,  31,  35,  37,  39,  48,  63,  10,  14,  81, 

96,  119,  125,  138,  148,  154. 
Affliction,  40. 
Benevolence,  16,  22,  33,  69. 
Bible,  6,   105,  151. 

Birth  of,   83,  94,  100,  150. 
Death  of,   106,  110,  115,  156. 
Consecration,  21,  29,  41,  61,  90,  93,  91. 
Closing,  142,  152,  153,  157. 
Faith,  9,  29,  41,  32,  38,  60,  48,   84,  86,  91,    93,  1-16, 

118,  140,  143,   155. 
Heaven,  8,  12,  15,  24,  42,  56,  64,  82,  91,  108,  112,  111, 

122,   123,   136,   151. 
Holt  Spirit,  19,  34,  45,  51,  58,  66,  16,  156. 
Hope,  41,  55,  121,  148,  149. 
Infant  Class,  11,  21,  44,  51,  12,  111,  113. 
Invitation,  8,  14,  15,  11,  26,  29,  30,  32,  34,  44,  45,  51, 

51,  12,  16,  89,  98,  102,  105,  109,  123,  132,  133,  151. 
Jot,  Hymns  of,  92,  118,  125. 
Lord's  Day,  18,  99,  103,  101. 
Life  and  Death,  40,  11,  13,  85. 


Love  for  the  Church,  156. 

Love  to  God,  142. 

Love  to  Christ,  13,  41,  49,  61,  80,  142,  152. 

Love,  16,  22,  28,  33,  41,  69,  129,  139,  155,  156. 

Missionary,  16,  35,  39,  52,  62,  14,  81,  98,  114,  120, 

126,  130. 
Monthly-  Concert,  128. 
New  Year,  12 L. 

Prater,  11,  25,  50,  53,  54,  58,  60,  66,  155. 
Praise  to  God,  5,  19,  36,  02,  95,  101,  104,  146. 
Praise  to  Christ,  5,  13,  19,  21,  28,  49,  55,  19,  88,  90, 

95,  115,  124,  130,  156. 
Repentance,  25,  34,  54,  15,  84,  90,  110,  113,  143,  151. 
Rest,  9,  65,  15,  91,  131,  1.34. 
SuNDAT  School,  1,  23,  32,  61,  68,  101,  141. 
Salvation,  5,  18,  43,  46,  51,  58,  81,  92,  98,  106,  110, 

115,  135,  155,  151. 
Temperance,  59. 
Teachers'  Meeting,  61,  131. 
Welcome,  100,  144. 
"Worship,  80,  95,  99,  101,  104,  119,  124,  146. 


PRAISE. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


'M 


'I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving." 


P^3ES=iii=SiEg=3=:|=^-:^^pp|gl=i=i^ 


Psalms.  116:  17. 


S;i: 


m 


1.  Like  gentle  dew  the  blessings  Ml  From  God  whoselove  inspires  our  song;  Our  time,our  talents  and  our  all.From 

2.  On  Jesus  all  our  sins  were  laid  ;  He  freely  shed  His  precious  blood,  And  thus  our  Advocate  was  made,  That 

3.  To  save  from  death  our  guilty  race,  He  bore  the  cross,  endured  the  pain  ;  0  wondrous  riches  of  His  grace  !  In 


glll^^:ip^og=ii^li 


iiig 


Him  re- ceived,  to  Him  belong.     Thea   let    us    of-fer  to  His  name 

He  might  bring  us  near  to  God. 

Him  we    die    to    live  a  -  gain.  

^        .«.  .    .<^       _  A         ^-.     M.     J~~^.      J      d.       .^.     M-     M.       M.      ■-«.       -0L       ^.        

of     -  fer          to  His  name                        sac    -    ri 


The  will-  ing  sac-ri  -  fice  of 

■m.    'M-     -0L    ^.         J. 


m 


praise  ; 


And    may  our  grateful  Lips  pro  -  claim 

A        A       A  I  I 


His  goodness  in    the  notes     we         raise  1 


fice  of  praise;  And  may  our  grate 


lips  proclaim  His   good   -    ness  in  the  notes  we  raise  \ 


Kntcred  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  th«  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Words  writteu  for  this  work. 


PURE  GOLD. 


Thou  settest  a  crown  of  pure  gold  on  his  head. 


1.  Why  la  -  b(H-   ibr  treasures   that  rust  and   de  -  ca}',     Tliat  sparkle  a    momeut,  then  vanish  a  -  Avay  ? 

2.  Eacii  promise  contained  in   the  Book  He  has  given,    Di-rect-ing  the  soul    in  its  pathway  to  heaven, 

3.  The  gift    of   the  Spir  -  it,  that    all  may  re-ceive — The  rapture  of   par -don   to  all -vvho  Ije-lieve — 


■»■     ■»•    ■*•••*■     -*--•-      N     N     I 


N    ^    ^    N 


Go  rath-er  to  Je  -  sus,  with  earnest  de  -  sire,  And  buy  of  Him  "gold  that  is  tried  in  the  liru ;' 
Is  price-less,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  unbounded,  and  free,  More  precious  than  diamonds,  or  gems  ol^  the  sea; 
An    answer  to  prayer  when  the  heart  is  oppressed — The  hope  of  a  crovvu,  and  a  mansion  of     rest- 

^Mk_         _riK-         jm^         -A_       _<«-  -A-         J J8L       .^ft.       .<%.  *  ^<3k.         .^  .J^.       wO.         .^ 


l^— t^ 


m 


Sal  -  va-tion's  a  treas-ure  of  value  un- told;  Be  wise  to  ob-tain  it,  for  this  is  Puke  Gold. 
God's  M'ord  is  a  treas-ure  of  value  uu  -  told ;  O  fail  not  to  gain  it,  for  this  is  Pure  Gold. 
All  these  are  bright  treasures  of  value  un  -  tokl ;  Make  haste  to  secure  them,  for  they  are  Pure  Gold. 


r    '^  r=T    •  1    r 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congresa  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  L  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Words  by  Db.  C.  R.  BLACKALL.  MY     SAB  BATH      HOMEi 

"  It  shall  be  a  Sabbath  of  rest  unto  you."— Lev.  16  : 


W.  n.  DOANE. 


♦    *  •        1       •  *^-^     I       .       I  ^    * 

■  " " ■  '  "     "  dth 

-llG 

i 


1.  Sweet  Sabbath  School !  more  de.ar  to  me  Than   fair-est    pa  -  lace    dome,      My  heart  e'or  turns  with 

2.  Here  first  my   wil  -  ful,    wand'ring  heart.The  way  of   life     was  shown  ;  Here   first    I  sought  the 

3.  Here    Je  -  sus  stood  with    lev  -  iug  voice,  En-treat-ing  me     to      come,      And   make  of  Him    my 


mtm^m 


joy  to  thee.  ^My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home, 
bet  -  ter  part,  And  gained  a  Sabbath  Home. 
ou  -  ly  choice,  In  this  dear  Sabbath  Home. 


Sabbath  Home ! 


Bless-ed  Home 


Sabbath 


ii^ii 


t=f: 


Sweet  Home  I 


Sweet  Home ! 


^ 


Home 


Bless-ed  Home ! 


7  *  -        I 

My  heart  e'er  turns  with  joy    to  thee.   My  own  dear  Sabbath  Home. 


i     '      I     ^,     t>       ^  III        1/     I       I       I        " 


sweet  Home 


Sweet  Home 


iCutered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D,  1871,  by  BIGLOVV  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washin^'-on. 
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WHO'LL  BE  THE  NEXT? 


Mrs.  AXNIE  S.  HAWKS. 


me,  let  him  follow  me."     John  12:  26. 


-^-b^                                                  |- — 1          -j"*? 1 p — 1 -^ ^- 

_^^^^^^ 1^    . 

1.  Who'll    be      the  next     to        fol  -    low      Je  -    sus  ?   Who'll  be      the 

2.  Who'll    be      the  next    to        fol  -    low      Je  -    sus—  Fol  -    low    His 

next    His      cross    to      bear? 
wea  -  ry,       bleed -iug    feet? 

[*       ^        [:  U         S         b — q 

— -*    r       Si      S5     t 1~       1        r     -r       1 — ^        ^^    ^ . 

'           '           I 

— "* ■* ^ s-\ n 

W'-^ 3^=5^ ~ 

t-S     -      \     ^     -^ S     F=2 —   Z^?     S 

i=S g— 1^1— S-[:^ H 

J      J.       -g-:    -S-    -g        - 

Some    one     is    read  -  y, 
Who'll  be     the  next     to 

some    one    is    wait  -  ing  ;  Who'll  be    the 
lay       eve  -  ry    bur  -  den    Down  at    the 

next     a    crown    to     wear? 
Fa  -  ther's  mer  -  cy      seat  ? 

-r     -r     ■•-      *    ,  -:. 

lbs  ?   V  %  %  -1= 

-^— i— .— s-^^— H 

_L_^       ^      - — j2 —  r    ^-r       ^      ^ 

*•                »•                !<•                »<• 

Who'll  be  the  next  ?  Who'll  be  the  next  ?  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-  low  Je-  sus  ?  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-  low 
£| g— g-^ — 'F' ^— ^  I      I   -Eg= 


iH&: 


-|5— r- 


iltE^E 


-* -^. 

Je  -  BUS  now  ?  Fol  -  low  Je  •  bu3 


l^lPl^ 


it:;=E=? 


3  Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus  ? 

Who'll  be  the  next  to  praise  His  name? 
Who'll  swell  the  chorus  of  free  redemption- 
Sing,  hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lamb  ? — Ref. 

4  Who'll  be  the  next  to  follow  Jesus, 

Down  through  the  Jordan's  rolling  tide  ? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  join  with  the  ransomed, 
Singing  upon  the  other  side  'i—Rcf. 


Euteied  acoordiug  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washiuglou. 
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SAFE  IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS 

27 

i 


W.  H.  DOANE.  9 

'  Undenieath  are  the  everlasting  arms."— Dent.  33  :  27.         From  "Songs  op  Detotion  "  by  per 

d^d=F^=A=^_zi=^r:d— rH— -.-^ -.-rA^-4-     ' 
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T-^- 


H n-!-fl— — 1 «- 


T- 


1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of    Je   -    sus,    Safe  on  His  geu  -  tie  breast,   There  by  His  love  o'er  -  shad  -  ed, 

2.  Safe  in  the  arms  of    Je_-    sus,    Safe  from  corrod-ing  care,     Safe  from  the  world's  tempta  -  tions, 


7J> 


iiifef 


'^-tr^ 


i=?=?= 


^ 


:t=tiZ=Slz=p=-4i=::t= 


Cho.— ^Sa/e  m  i^e  arms  <?/    Je    -   «wa,    &/e  on  His  gen  -  tie  breast,    There  by  His  love  o'er  -  shad  -  ed, 
rit.  End. 


Sweet  -  ly    my  soul  shall   rest.      Hark !  'tis  the  voice  of    an  -  gels, 
Sin    can  -  not  harm  me    there.    Free  from  the  blight  of  sor  -  row. 


pli^ 


e 


ri 


^'  ^    A      it      .(Z. 


F?^'^?^^ 


Sweet  -  ly    my  soul  shall 


T'- 


?  -^- 


T==5=^=F=F 


Borne  in    a  song  to    me, 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 


F=f 


— .  —  -f^  lii 


Ei^g^f^ 


rf-t-i' 

—^ ^^ i- 

r-J 1 

rt-^  J^-J 

B.  aChorus. 

■^=^= 

4^0?^^^=^- 

'-iF^fT-^-T^ 

^^?rf^"^ 

0- 

On 

9-1-F 

ver  the  fields  of 
-  ly     a  few  more 

glo  -  ry, 
tri  -  als, 

0  -  ver  the  Jas 
On  -  ly     a  few 

-  per    sea. 
more  tears!    ^^ 

-t ^m-e i 

\'-^ 

M-F=F-^ 

[T — \ — J 

F-^     y     ^  ^ 

-f-^:E=3 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 

Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
Cno. — Safe  in  the  arms,  &c 


10        Written  for  this  Work.  KLtr    billri  W.  H.  DOAHE. 

"  Doth  not  He  see  my  ways  and  count  all  my  steps." — Job  31  :  4. 
Spirited. 


^rrueo. ^ ^    , ^, 5, , N_^^_| H^-b_J N— N^-- ,      . 

ij^g=:^-Egz^-g-pgz=:g=:gz=a— Eg:::z=g=r=gz=g:z=gz=g— EgEziii'-^tf — a=i=z^^ — ^^-^g— 

1.  iu  the  stmg-gle    of   life,  there's  a  conquest  to  win  ;  Would  yon  break  from  the  fetters  that  bind  ^-oii^to 

2.  WouW  you  cast  in  your  lot  with  the  peojile  of  God?  Would  you  follow  the  path  which  tlie  righteous  have 

3.  Would  you  strive  for  the  prize  at  the  end  of   the  race?  You  must  go    to  the  Lord  for  His  wisdom  and 


^     >  ,  1      >     .>     1      -s    .  >  ,_!        h    -ti    J       -l-r  1        . 

-Jf- *^ K fS 1 1 '^~~ ^ ! 

to    the  cause  of  the  Right?  You  must  gird  on  your  ar  -  mor  blight. 

-  vent  andwatcli  un-to  prayer,  And  the  cross  dai-ly  learn    to    bear. 

-  eth,  the  promise     is  given    Of    a  home  and     a  crown  in  heaven. 

"^ » — m at    .    0 w          w—TB — rS         "5"  !    S       "a          S      r"^'  * 1 

sin  ?  Wouhl  you  vanquish  the  foe 
trod?  You  must  ev  -  cr     be    fer 
grace;  Un-to  him    that  o'erccmi 

^_5_Bi-^-_5 — »--^__^_ 

.  L_^^^'^-^   ^_^— 53^-^   ^-^  -^~w^ 

r     >     *>    T"    ""  t*     ^     1 

gi=jg^iEa^i^^4^=j^^=^i^iiJg?iE 


Per  -  se  -  vere  iu  all  you  do;  Looking  up,  your  way  pur-sue;  Toil-ing  on  till  life  is 
Live  for  Christ,  yourselves  de  -  ny,  Seek  your  treasures  in  the  sky ;  Marching  on  till  life  is 
Would  j'^ou  dwell" for  -  ev  -  er  there?  On  the  Sav  -  lour  cast  your  care ;  Pressing    on      till    life      is 


':^gz=3^^"=j:=f— =t:: u" :|::==ic=:ct="r==£tz=-t=T=:=r-=c^^z=iB"==ra!=ri:lgi::^=S— -"a :8= 

C_i 1 1 1— ^ H 1 1 1 1 1 


-^ — J 

-1— 
rzig- 

-—f=^- 

l^- 

— 1- 

4r^^^ 

i^^^i^ 

— 1— 

rs^ 

:iis.s3= 

—5!= 

=^^ 

0  - 

ver, 

With  the  faith 

-ful 
-flj. 

-F— 

gone 

ja. 

be  -  fore. 

Keep  step ! 

step 

3i 

ev 

-  er.     Keep  step. 

k.ep 

Step 

for 

Eutei-eU  accorUiug  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  b^  iJiGLOW  i  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


KEEP  STEP.    Concluded. 
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li=illi=si^l 


ev  -  er,        And  the  blessing    of  God  will  be  yours  to   the  end,    He  will  leave  His  children  nev-  er. 


3z^==szwzz 


fc— ; ^ 1 i 1 1 I 1 . 1 yt ^—J i— ^— ^ I 1 I— 


1  WILL  PRAY.    (Infant  Class.) 

'Evenitig  and  morning,  anri  at  noon  will  I  pray."     Psalms.  55:  17. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


ES^s; 


EEi:=g:=iEb:g-g=g=a-Fg=gzi:g-E:a^-iz=:gz:: aaa^3zg=g_bflf_g— i^iEEs^— ^^ 

1.  I     will  prar,  I  will  pray,  Xin:ht  and  nioniiiig,  every  day  ;  Fold  rny  hands,  and  lift  my  eyes  To  my  Je  -  sus  in  the  skies ; 

2.  1     will  pray,  I  will  piay,  — "Jesus  help  me  tit    o  -  bey    All  Thy  wise  and  iio  -  ly  will ;'  All  Thy  wish-es    to   ful-  fill  ;" 

3.  I     will  pray,  I  will  pray,  When  I'm  sorry,  wheu  I'm  gay  ;  If  my   precious  Saviour  smile,  I   am  hap-py    all  the  while; 

-a-    -•-     -•-     „      ^  •«-     m :•"    -*^       ^     '*■    ■•"     ~    ■?■    "*•    'e —     ■*■    -^     «      *     •*• 


D.C,  1  will  'pray,  I  vaill  pray,  Night  and  morning,  every  day ;  Fold  my  hands,  and  lift  my  eyes  To  my  Jesus  in  the  skies. 


fes. 


I  will  pray,  I  will  pray — "Jesus  wash  my  guilt  a-  way  ;  Make  my  spir-it  pure  within,  Keep  my  soul  from  every  sin." 
I  will  pray,  I  will  pray,  At  my  work  and  at  my  play.  All  to  help,  and  all  to  love,  As  the  an  -  gels  do  a  -  hove. 
I    will  pray,  I  will  pray,     E  -  ven    in   my  dying  day, — "O'er  the  stream,  so  dark  and  wild,  Jesus,  take  Thy  little  child. 


ill2=?=»i2^;=EE^2! 


m 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington 
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Words  by  BONAR. 


BLESSED  RIVER, 


'  And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life." — Rev   22     1 


ri^ 


=t 


*=*^S=i 


Eg^^ES^^ 


1.  Fresh  from  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,     Bright  iu     its  crys-tal  gleam,  Bursts  out  the  liv-ing     foun-tain, 

2.  Stream  full  of  life  and  glad  -  ness,  Spring  of  all  health  and  peace,  No  harps  by  thee  hang  si  -  lent, 

3.  Eiv  -    er    of  God,    I      greet  thee.     Not  now     a  -  far,  but     near  ;     My  soul  to  thy   still     wa  -  ters 


=5^F 


n      L 

1                         K                 1                     I 

1 

1 

^^^-i-^'— ^^— -- 

H--^^— -^- 

\ 

— s — \ — 

H— ^— sM— 

Swells  on     the  liv  -    ing  . 
Nor      hap  -  py    voi  -  ces 
Hastes  in      its  thirst-ings 

r  ^ 

stream 

3ease  ; 
here  ; 

^-- 

;  Bless-  ed     Eiv  -  er, 
Tran-quil    Eiv  -  er, 
Ho   -  ly      Eiv  -  er, 

B    • 

Let 
Let 
Let 

— »■ ! —  Ti— 

me     ev  -  er 
me    ev  -  er 
me     ev   -  er 

— ^ «— 

— 1 0 1 

Feast   my     eyes     on 
Sit        and    sing    by 
Drink   of      on   -  Iv 

^         s ^        fe 



-1 ^-4— h- 

1 — 

l^      1         I 

-^ \ — \- — 1 — 1 

f.^^^ 

F^-=-^=^ 

1 

n^ 

"^f" ~_     : 

-^^-^ 

■.  1    : 

-^—  1 

thee,                 ] 

thee, 

thee. 

n  . — ,— *— 

Bless   -  ed   Eiv - 
?ran  -  quil  Eiv  - 
Ho     -     Iv   Eiv- 

er, 
er, 
er, 

J 

Let 
Let 

— « 

— 1= 

me        ev     -    er 
me        ev    -    er 
me       ev    -    er 

__ 0—g 

; — \ — t 

a        0        g 
Feast   my     eyes 
Sit        and   sing 
Drink  of        on   - 

■^~ 
on 

by 
ly 

thee, 
thee, 
thee. 

-^ Jl 

^^^--trrrE-^- 

_ 

.1 1 — ^J 

-M^— h- 

dl- 

-o-~i\ 

Entered  acvorJiug  tu  A.-t  of  Coujjress  A.  D.  1S71,  by  BIULOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librariiiu  of  Congress  at  VVushiugtou. 


Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  BAXTER. 


THE  PRECIOUS- NAME. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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■  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for  ever." — Psalm  72  :  19. 


^^ippfeiPfti^i^^iiiPPiiiiiS 


1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  with  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of  woe —      It    will  joy  and  comfort 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sus   ev  -   er,     As      a  shield  from  every  snare  •,      If  temptations 'round  you 

3.  Oh !  the  precious  name  of  Je  r  sus;  How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy,    When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  - 
4     At    the  name  of  Je- sus  bow- iug,  Fall-ing  prostrate  at    His  feet.     King  of  kinirs  in  heav'u  we'll 


mmmmm^ 


— z-K— g=::::=:rqzi:==g=iK=q5Z=v:c:j=rzq^=^ 


give  you.  Take  it  then  where'er  you  go.      Precious  name, 
gath  -  er,  Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 
ceive  us,  And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  ! 
crown  Him,  When  our  journey  is  complete.  precious  name, 


O  how  sweet ! 


Hope  of 


O  how  sweet ! 


m^ 


:^f=zz^i=?: 


&^ 


I      I 

I — 


:l2z=:5=± 


;gtr=5±;fcE5 


^=»-^ 


earth  and  Joy  of  hcav'n.  Precious  name,  O  how     sweet —  Hope  of  earth  and  Joy  of  heav'n. 

I  \       .^      ^    l2l  •  Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet,  _^ 


% 


■  V — V — V e — p — T-0 V p 9 — 9 — r» 1 ' s — r^'  — n 


u  li  I 


0—9- 

»—fz. 


rdiug  to  Act  01  Coiigress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY, 


THE  WANDERER'S  SONG. 


W.  H.   DOANE. 


Turn  ye,  for  why  Trill  ye  die 

-J. 


1.  Cold     is  the  night  wind,  Thy  path  is  wide  aud  dark; Child  in    the  desert,    Ah,  whither  wilt  thou  stray ' 

2.  Long  He  hath  sought  thee, He  came  the  lost  to  save  ;  Now  He    is    pleading,  0,  wanderer  cease  to  roam  ; 

3.  Come  to  the   Saviour,  Who  bled  and  died  for  thee  ;  Fly  from  the  des-  ert,  0,  wanderer  cease  to  roam  ; 


-9-h 

r— >« N- 

— 1^      ^- 

— 1 — 

-r-J 

__J*- 

-— 

-r-l 

-..)  ■.- 

-4 — 

?^=^-= 

E=^ 

EEBSz 

E3=E^ 

=^^=S= 

=i=S= 

=2^= 

'^1= 

=»E 

—1- 

=2= 

:=S^f 

iw=^ 

eM 

Here      is      no     dwelling.  No    shelter    from  the  storm 

Say,      dost  thou  hunger  ?  He"ll  give  thee  living    bread 

Though,  with  its     sorrow.     Thy  heart  is  breaking  now, 

,  Here 

;  Poor, 

Poor, 

is    no    star 
weary  child, 
weary  child, 

To     guide 
Come  home- 
Como  home- 

thy 
-come 
-come 

way. 
home 
home 

. 

W:=^=l 

-czz 

— 0 — 

— « ^ffi — 

=.£^=.w= 

_l»_z^„._ 

— S 

:pc=^ 

— 1= 

— ^ — 

:=^=?^ 

=tr=^ 

-^=1 

^= 

^8 

' —     r 

~Si~ 

s: 

T^    ti 

—U J,— 

~1 

-?- 

S 

— 1 — 

-1 

ES::z§|=:;S 


3=SSHp= 


Hark  ! 'tis     thy    Sav  -  iour,  Hear  His  gen- tie  voice  ;Turn  from   the  des  -  ert;  Wand'rer  cease  to  roam; 


f&^r^EfE£=g=i^E5 


;gii: 


il-h— =gE: 


^-1, 

— --^— ;^   ^_v_^_^^_u-^ ^— >—- — ^-xi — i — ^pf, 

I 

-g--s— s— i^-f=s— s— ?— s— ^fe — ^=f-r— g— 5=^^ri^=5=-S— ffl 

will     receive    thee,  And  I     will  give  thee  rest ;  Poor    wea-  ry  child.  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
-      *  •      •       «                  *.   r'*-      -f:     -ft       pt       ^       ^  m                   ma         c!  — m          » ^ 

^— L- 

— r-r— c — ~— -• :z-\- r^ s ; ^ j-i|r— ^if-i r:— :i^*-(-«" 1? 1 tH 

>        ^       1          .^       >    ^      ^       ''       b»^    i         ^  f          >-      5       1          U-     L^                     1 

Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


k^;&x-!: 


?il 


m 


ALMOST  HOME. 

'Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor."- Matt.  11  :  28. 


T.  F,  SEWARD,  by  per. 


-J u 


15 


1.  Al-most  auchor'd!  Life's  roiic;li  journey  Shortly  now  will  all  be  o'er  ;  Unseen  hands  the  sails  are  furling; 

\.l-most  there  !  tho'  storms  may  gather.  And  the  clouds  grow  dark  above, Brightly  shining  thro'  the  breakings' 
ven  Where  I  soon  shall  qalmly  rest ;  And  no  wave  of  care  doth  ripple 
-5-     :?:     :e:     :-:•:-:':!?::&    r^        III        >    .„_    :•:   ^/ .. 


Brothers,  look 


the     ha 


Soon  111  reach  the  heavenly  shore.  Almost  home  !  how  sweet  it  soundeth  To  the  heart  that's  worn  with  care! 

Beams  my     dy  -  ing  Saviour's  love.  Every     moment,    as     it     passeth,     On  -  ly  leaves  one  less  to  come  ■ 

O'er  its  smooth  and  peaceful  breast.    To  that  port    my  ves-  sel  tendeth  ;  On  life's  sea     no  more  I'll  roam' 

f,.     .«.      m-     •8-     -^       ^      -^     :e     :&:?:•     :ff:    :£:     :ff:      2:      ^       ^       ^       -  .      .      _      iff:     ^  ' 


fek?^ 


nil 


-EEf      I        i: 


fe^ 


-| 1 

CHORUS. 
Almost 


'mmm 


home, . , 


eg: 


i^0^g=*=i=r^^!iE?l^pi=i^=ii^=fep^^ 


For    it     knoweth  pain  and  sorrow    Nev  -  er  more  shall  cross  it  there.  Almost  home.almost 

Ev-ery     wave  that  round  me  dasheth  On  -  ly  bears  me  near  «■  er  home. 

Angels  bright  are    all      around  me — Fare  thee  well !  I'm  almost  home.  Almost  home, 
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SEEK  THE  LITTLE  WANDERERS, 


Words  written  for  this  work.     "He  wandereth  abroad  for  bread,  saying,  Where  is  it  ?"    Job  15:  23. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


5-4: — a— I — j,^ — «-T— S — •» « — \--S « — ^^^ — t* 


liE 


II 


-i- 


l^li^ili^ 


1.  Go  and  seek  the  lit  -  tie  wand'rers  ;  Fn  m  the  crowded  street,    Give  them  shelter,food  and  raiment, 

2.  See  the  poor  and  friendless  orphan,    Hear  their  ]  -laiutive  ijioau  ;  Do  not  pass  them  by  unheed  -  ed, 

3.  Go  and  seek  the  lit  -  tie  wand'rers  ;  Take  them  by  the    hand  ;    Feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  na-ked. 


^E^ 


l?±^=i^^^=2E 


Warm  their  wea  -  ry  feet  ; 
Leave  them  not  a  -  lone  ; 
'Tis     the  Lord's  command 


^    .       -g* S ^ « ■ 0 8, C_S_1_. 

Few  their  comforts,  few  their  pleasures.  Life  to  them  is  drear, 
Chilled  beneath  the  blast  of  win-  ter,  Mark  that  slender  form  ; 
He      has  said, the    poor,  re-  member,  They  are  with  j'oii  still  ; 


m 


-^i £      1 — P — L-i — — b« — t^ — I c L| j= — d 


S^3^ 


^ ^ rJ— 


iiiill^: 


-s- 


They  could- tell     a      tale     of      sor  -  row,   You  would  weep  to     hear. 
Can      you  still  the  voice,  that  bids   you    Shield  it    from  t4ie   storm  ? 
If         you   love  the  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour   Go      and   do      his     will. 


Go 


and  seek   the    lit 


tie 


zii=:=z^z 


?=^^~e^^=eI=^ 


wand'rers,  Take  them  by 


£^i 


Wii 


E^a=i^i5ii=i=iiisa 


the  hand,  'Give  them  shelter  food  and  rai-ment'- 


=s=Fi===: 


^ii^gl 


'Tis  the  Lord's  command. 


K-utered  a.:curdiug  to  Act  of  Cougreas  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLO  W  &  MAIN,  in  the  offico    of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washii 


Words  written  for  this  work. 


LINGER  NO  LONGER, 
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"Therefore  will  the  Lord  wait,  that  he  may  be  gracious  unto  you. '    Isaiah  30:  li 


1.  Ling-er    no    long- er  ;    Mer^y    is    waiting  for  thee  ; 

2.  Wealth  without  measure,  Honor  and  fame,  thou  may'st 


Sin  will  grow  stronger  ;  Now  from  its  tyranny 
lee ;  No  earthly  treasure  Ev  -  er  can  sat-is  -  fy 


isii 


ta— ;?— ts— ;j- 


-f — f-rr^. — r-j 1 — — rEdEi|z:z^::;zi:zrgi=g^r!g — 1° — f — ■*— -I 


flee  ;    The  world  that  is  smiling,  so  cheerful  and  gay.  From  Je-  sus  is    leading  thee  farther     a  ■ 


way, 

thee  ;    Thy  richest  pos-ses-sious  de  -  lusive  will  prove,  But  wealth  that  endureth  is  laid  up    a  -  bove. 

<-.-: -'^^ — «_^-tf_^_<S! ff fi fB «__a — e — a — is <B_^_«_-_a a « & _. 


:ta=U= 


-a — r-«- 


1 


CHORUS. 


eE5=g^ 


Turn  from  thy  straying.      No  longer  de  -  laying  ;  Heaven  opens  for  thee^Turn  from  thy  straying,  No 

--g'lI-g-_V_g:_^^gLjg;^_^; ri— «_a-r«»— ^'^-ra a, «_«_rJ»'^«-i-^«— « o 0 ^ «_^ 


fcSslEESS 


m 


igfg 


long-  er     de  -  lay-  ing  ;  Heaven  o  -  pens  for  thee. 


ggyg 


3  Though  like  a  mountain, 

Sin  on  thy  conscience  should  be, 
Come  to  the  fountain 
Opened  at  Calvary  ; 

Thou  ueedest  no  longer  from  happiness  roam; 

The  Saviour  is  waiting  to  welcome  thee  home. 
Turn  from  thy  straying,  &c. 


jrdiug  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  olllce  of  tlie  Librarian  uf  Congr 
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THE  GOOD  OLD  WAY. 

"  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord."— Ps.  27 :  11. 

J \ ^— N- 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  We  are    go  -  in^;  forth  with  our  staff  in  hand,  Thro' a    des  -  ert  wild  in      a  strau-ger  land ;  But  our 

2.  There  are  foes  witliout,there  are  foes  within ;  They  would  turn  us  back  to    the  path  of    sin ;  We  will 

3.  In    the  bliss-ful  hour   of  communion  sweet,  Let  us  come  with  joy  to    the    Mer-cy-seat;  O    we 

4.  On    the  brmk  of  time  when  we  stand  at  last,  When  our  sun  has  set,  and  our  work  is  past, When  wc 


faith      is    bright  and  our  hope     is  strong.  And  the  Good  Old  Way  is  our     pil  -  grim  song. 

stop  our    cars     to  the  words  they    say,While  we     on  -  ward  press  in  the  Good   Old  Way. 

love  to     sing    and  we    love      to    pray,  And   we    bless    the  Lord  for  the  Good  Old  Way. 

bid  fare  -  well    to  our    mor  -  tal    clay.  We   will  praise  the    Lord  for  the  Good  Old  Way. 


'Tis    the  Good  Old  Way,  by   our    fathers  trod  ;'Tis  the  way    of  Life,  And     it  lead  -  eth  un  -to 

-b— »--—»— Fi <p — 0 — ir-i— -— E5^±  :i  V — -fj-'-K^-f* — » — e — •-  — •— El:= 

g^^ZEgEE^^^:E;=gEE^Ji:^=^::E^^=i^^-^^^ 

Kuteixd  aocording  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  I).  1S71,  by  BIGLOVV  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wuahlngton. 


THE  GOOD  OLD  WAY.      Concluded. 

4 ^^-- 
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God;'Tis    the   ou  -  ly  path  to    the  reahns  of  day ;  We    are    go  -  ing  home  in    the  Good  Old  Way. 

4—4—  ^-        ^         ^         ^ 


REVIVE  us  AGAIN, 

"  O  Lord,  revive  thy  work/ 


From  "  New  Praises  of  Jesus,"  by  per. 

1-J ^- 


1.  We  praise  Tliee,  O  God  !  for  the  Sou  of  Thy  love.  For      Je  -  sus,who  died,  and  ig  now  gone  a-bove. 
3.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God  !  for  Thy  Siiir-it  of  light, Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night 

3.  All  glo-ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,AVho  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4.  All    glo-ry  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace.  Who  has  bought  us,and  sought  us.and  guided  our  ways, 

5.  Re-vive    us    a  -  gain  ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  a-b<  )ve. 

M ff_^* 0 a—'S>   -J$-  f    •       P    m     tt      »      0     -^     »        \     ^    ^    ^   .C2. 

Q;-|^_S^^ I         I       fl \~~^^ » s— r<3  -    %—%-rm S 5— rs S 


F=f=f 


Ciioiius. 


Hal 
Hal 


WA 


lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -   ry,     Hal  -  le  -  lu 
lu  -  jah !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  [Omit 

EE=?=E?HZJ5EE?EE*EF?=?E^= 


gam. 


■9—'. 


mmmm 


1^ 


20 

Words  written  for  this  work. 


IF  WE  TRY. 

'Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing."    John  15:  5. 


I  ■»       ■»-       w-  •    -»•    -Bi-  • 

1.  We      can  learn  a    use- ful  les  -  son      From  a    sin-gle  drop  of    dew,     For      it      sparkles  to    re - 

2.  Let      us     drop    a    gen- tie  warn- ing      By     the  wayside,  as     we    go,       And,    perhaps,  the  germ  of 

3.  As       the    bee     is   nev-  er     i   -     die.     And  the  brook  is  nev  -  er  still.    In       the   pleasant   field  of 
-^-r.f== ^ — 1 — a 3 »^» — »-•  — ^- 


mind  us  How  to  make  our  whole  life  true  ; 
kind  -  ness  In  a  care  -  less  heart  may  grow 
la    -    bor    There's  a    place  we      all       may    fill  ; 


We      should  nev  -  er   M-aste  our    mo  -  ments  ; 
Let      our      seed    be  sown  at      morn  -  ing. 
Then    be       read  -  y     for       the    Mas  -  ter  ; 


They  are  passing  quickly  by  ;  To  improve  them  is  a  du  -  ty— We  can  do  it,  if  wc  try. 
For  the  night  is  drawing  nigh  ;  There's  a  harvest  for  the  faithful — We  may  share  it,  if  we  try. 
He      is     coming,  by  and  by  ;    There  are  star-ry  crowns  in  glo-ry— We  may  wear  them,  if     we     try. 


ac  -  tive  and  be   earnest  ;  up  !  and  let    us   try  ;  There  is  work  around  us  all     the   day  ; 


-I^ 


i 


a-  round 


all  the  day 


jraiujf  '.c  ivitof  Congresa  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  iht  office    of  the"  Librarian  of  Cuutress  at  Washiugtoii. 


IF  WE  TRY.^  Concluded.  21 

For  the  world  is   full   of    sin,  and  the  tempter  lies  within,  Bnt  the  Lord  will  help  us,    if     we     try. 

^Tords  by  Rev  S.  D.  PHELPS,  D.  D.        SO  M  ETH  I  N  G    FO  R   J  ES  U  O.  E.  L. 

"Lord,  wlKit  wilt  thou  have  me  do  ?"    Acts  9:  6. 


piglslplliiiiTp^iligipi^^iilPiipsi^Sli 

1.  Saviour  !  Thy  dy  -  ing  love   Thou   gav  -  est  me,     Nor  should  I  aught  withhold, Dear  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 

2.  At       the  blest  mer-cy-seat,  Plead-  ing    for  me,  My   fee  -  ble  faith  looks  up,  Jo  -     sus,    to    Thee  : 

3.  Give  me    a      faithful  heart — Like-  ness  to  Thee — That  each  de  -  parting  day   Henceforth  may  see 

4.  All     that  I     am   and  have — Thy  gifts  so  free —  In  joy,  in  grief,  through  life,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee  1 

I  I  I         -•-•     ■•-      tS^  J'^1  -(=-        '-^        -•-        -•■•     ■»-     tS'-  J^I      •«-•     -»-         a 


' H— ' ^-^-^—^ ' Ur-'        »      1     ud -i hr-1 ^—iz 


E^; 


In  love  my  soul  would  bow.  My  heart  fulfill  its  vow.  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now.  Something  for  Thee. 

Help  me  the  cross  to  bear.  Thy  wondrous  love  declare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,Something  for  Thee. 

Some  work  of  love  begun.  Some  deed  of  kindness  done, Soiae  wanderer  sought  and  won.  Something  for  Thee. 

And  when  Thy  face  I    see.    My   ransomed  soul  shall  be.  Through  all  e-  ter  -  ni-  ty.  Something  for  Thee. 

.(S.    ^.    -«..*..  ^.  .(S.        I      I      I     -      ^     I      ^     '       I  J  "^  1  ■«-•-»-   ^ 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLUW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Conijress  a.  Washington. 
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22w„,a,b^FA™Ycp.osBr.      LEND  A  HELPING  HAND.  w.h.doase. 

"Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give."— iMut.  10:  8. 


1.  "\yiien  cheerful  we  meet     in    our  pleasant  home,    And  the  song     of    joy      is      swelling,     Do     wo 

2.  How  man  -  y      a  heart    in    this  world    of  ours,  That  is  chilled   by  want   and     sadness,     Could  be 


^4- 


CHORUS. 


-It ^ 1 '^ ^1 J 1 P^-i — I 1 1 f^-r  -r^   K  ^-^n ■ 1 — 5- 


pause      to  think    of  the  tears  that  flow   In     sorrow's  lone  -  ly    dwelling  ?  Let  us    lend  a 

■warmed  to  love       by     a     gen -ial  woyd,  Or  a  wel-come  smile  of  gladness! 

1 1 1 >.=*?-t j 1 Y — ^1 1 1 r^^^i — ^~- — ^-^1 — ?-?-T — — -^ 


i-w — 1 f—, — I ^ — ^ — I Ut-^'v^-j^ — I h — h-T — i * 


eeI^S} 


hand  To  those    who  are    faint    and    wea    -     ry,     Let    us    lend  a 

I                J'^J''                                J          ^     J*     J 
— * *  * g—      g—— g^_g j-jj g_^^-aj — » «, a  ~,—M m  — • ^- 

help  -  ing        hand,  •  ev  -  er     lend      a 

I I  I  |s ^ I I       J 3  Be  willing  to  stand,  with  an  outstretch'd  hand, 

— j" ^~^\~^Sr~~'^r' — *^ " *l~~["~.^^ — Ff]  To  relieve  a  weary  brother  ; 

^::^zzi^z-^=z :gz:J-ar:::zjgii     *       g::r=ia^:zE:g~Eo      And  the  store  we  have,  be  it  e'er  so  small,  ^.^ 

,       ,  m      ii  ii  -1         •  Go  share  it  with  another.     Cho. 

hand  To    those   on    the    pil  -  grim  way.  v^u  ouaic  ii.  «ii,u  auuuuci 

.-.  4  Kemember  the  poor.  M'as  the  great  command 

—^- Pg -"g" '^--r^' g-^— g ; S— r-p-^-TI  ^f  ^'^^  Gentle,  Pure  and  Holy  ; 

— -:z:— g^=— g=i=g=:^^rz=z=^  ==:9;:^=zz:— ==::pr^n^p|]      For  the  choicest  fruit,  and  the  richest  grain, 

licin  -  ii7"    l];uiil,     '"'  "~  "l~  Are  found  among  the  lowly.      Cha. 


i;or<liu«  to  Act  of  Coujjress  A.  U.  1871,  by  IJIGLO  W  &  ilAIN,  in  the  office    of  the  Librarian  of  Cunaress  at  Washington. 


Words  written  for  this  work. 


OUR  SABBATH  HOME. 

'  Apply  thine  heart  unto  instniction."— Prov.  23  :  12. 

\st  time.\2d  time. 


23 


V  V   lilt  it//tc.  |,i[(   itino.      w.  k.  W  k  k 


1    j  Joy  -  ful  once    a-  gain  we  sing,    In  our  Sabbath  Home  ;  \ 

I  Praise  to  God  our  Saviour-King,    In  our  Sabbatli  Home.  [  While  before  His  tbrone  we  bend, 

n    (  God  will  meet  His  children  here,  In  our  Sabbath  Home  ;  [ 

\  We  may  feel  Him  ve  -  ry  near.    In  our  Sabbath  Home.  |    If    we    tru-ly     seek  His  face, 

q   j  Saviour,  speak  to    eve  -  ry  heart,  In  our  Sabbath  Home  •  ' 


SgS 


Help  us  choose  the  bet  -  ter  part,    In     our  Sabbath 
^ — it — ^ — «_r^ »— ^— , — ^^ ^■ 


Home.  S  Thou  didst  lead  Thy  flock  of  old 


t 


;e£ 


::^-:1-r-=ie=:*5i=K: 


the    time   we  spend,  In    our  Sabbath    Home. 


While  our  prayers  to    Him     as- cend.  Pleasant 

He     will     fill    this      sa  -  cred  place  With   the    light    of   heavenly  grace,  In    our  Sabbath    Home. 
Now  Thy    ten  -  der  lambs   be  -  hold ;  Give    us    shel  -  ter       in   Thy  fold,    In    our  Sabbath    Home. 

I 


■*-.0--#-0-*-  m  -0-       -9-  -O-       -O-       -0-        a  ^ 


Refrain. 


-i- 


f^r=^ 


;^|i=^: 


d: 


Sweet,  sweet  Home  I  How  we  love  our  Sabbath  Home  !  Praise  the    Saviour 


m'^ 


i^^i^ps 


:t=P= 


in  our  Sabbath  Home. 


:f=: 


m 


Entered  accorUing  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Q  A  Worfls  by  Miss  J.  POLLARD 

^fs  Written  for  this  work. 

Joyfully. 


HAPPY    HOME. 

'We  walk  by  faith,  not  by  si?ht."-2d.  Cor.  6:  7. 


W    H.  DOANE. 


\lst  time.  \2d  time. 


a^3E^l.^ilii=rjiiiii^HiS.l^^iiiE|i^ 


To      the    hum-ble    soul    that      is    born      a  -  new,  And  from  death  to  life  hath  past. 
What    a       glo  -  rious  hope    of       a       com  -ing     rest,  And      a  home  in  heaven  at  [Omit.J  last. 

By     the    pre-cious  blood    of     our    ris  -    en    Lord,  When  the  storm-cloud  darkly  lowers, 
We     can    look     a  -  bove  with    the    eye       of    faith.  And     be-lieve  that  home  is   [Omit.]  ours. 

If     we     live     by    ftxith,  like    the   pure    and  just,When  the  night  of  death  is  past. 
We    shall  wake  with  God     in     that  blest     a  -bode,  And    our  crowns  before  him  [Omit,]  cast. 


m 


±3=3= 


'W=^- 


"'"^Ull 


^-T- 


Chorus. 


Do    we  long     to    fly      a-way,  To  those  realms  of  end -less  day,IS[ev-er,     never  more  to  stray  from  our 


-f-f 


— — '»— 1»- 


E^EE^3E3 


i?-p- 


:± 


^ 


Hap  -  py  Home,  Hap  -  py  Home, 


Hap  -  py  Home, 


Blest 


bode, 


where  tTije 


iiS5=:-E3EE?i 


^^=i5Jiii^iiiilEEl=ip^iSi|=i 


Hap-py  Home, 


Hap  -  py  Home, 


Blest    a-bode, 


Entered  aocordiujj  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  I»7J,  by  BIGLO  W  Ac  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of 


it  Wiiihiuijtou. 


^^=i: 


«       HAPPY    HOME 

,s s ,_ 


Concluded. 
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Saviour  dwells,  Hap  -  py  Home, 


Hap  -  py  Home, 


m 


IE3 


-#— «- 


-?=E= 


Hap-py  Home, 


Blest  abode,  where  the  Saviour  dwol 

-5— »- 


Happy  Home, 


PASS  ME  NOT. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
From  "  Songs  of  Devotion,''  by  per. 


Wbosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved."— Rom.  10  :  13. 


^ 


\ — N-N- 


i=r±=tiH: 


K-_^=^c— ^rd=_-^^= 


1.  Pass  me  not,  O  gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry  ;  While  on  others  thou  art  smiling,  Do  not  pass  me  liy. 

2.  Let  me  at      a  throne  of  mercy  Find    a  sweet  re-lief ;  Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition,  Help  my  im- be- lief. 

3.  Trusting  on  -  ly  in  Thy  merit.  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Healmy  wounded,  broken  spir- it.  Save  me  by  Tby  grace. 
4.Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort.  More  tlian  life  to  me;  Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee? 


mmm 


5=B=r 


fS33 


«•• — rtf-*-«»- 


E:Za=»--g=g± 


I      I 


CnoRTjs. 


Sav  -  iour,   Sav-iour,  hear  my  hnm  -  ble     cry,   While  on  oth  -  era  Thou  art    call  -  ing.  Do  not  pass  me  by. 


ii^E£ 


i^i^^ilpfiligiliiiiip 
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JESUS  AT  THE  DOOR. 


Words  written  for  this  work. 


'I  am  the  door." — John.  10: 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


I  -      -  I 

1.     Hear  the  geutle  voice  that  calls  thee. Come  and  see,  come  and  see  ;  Jesus  at  the  door  of  mer  •  cy 
3.    Art  thou  hunijry  ?  He    will  give  thee  Liv-ing  bread,  liiv-ing  bread  ;  Lo  !  a      ta  -  ble  now  before  the«, 

3.  Art  thou  thirs-ty  ?  cool-ing   wa  -  ter,  Pure  and  free,  Pure  and  free.  From  the  spring  of  life  e  -  ter-^al, 

4.  Art  thou  wea-ry  ?  lay    thy  bur-den  At  the  Cross,At  the  Cross ;  Count  the  world  and  all  its  jileasures, 


s^P^- 


T=X 


tp: 


"! — r 


:!i=>. 


^-« 


^ttsipliWiSiilEtfei^^^S 


Waits  for  thee,  waits  for  thee.    To     a     kind-ly      sbel  -  ter  nigh,  Haste,  O.  hasto  thee,  quickly  fly. 
Rich  -  ly  spread,  Rich-ly  spread  ;  When  such  heavenly  food  is  thine.  Wilt  thou  iu        a      des-ert  pine? 
Flows  for' thee,  Flows  for  thee,  Traveler,  drink,  0,  drink  a  -  gain,  Iloal  -  ing  balm  for    eve  -  ry  pain. 
On  -  ly  di-oss,    On  -  ly  dross  ;  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  wounded  soul,    He       a-lone  can  make  thee  whole, 

-'^-. — • — ^ — ^— r—^— I* — ^—rr^ — •z=*^i:l:^irzr*i=isizc-'^z:=:?=i»=rz*— T?=<t?i^'^ 


:EE 


Xi 


CnoRUS. 


-| — r 


1 — r 


m^^^^m^^mM^^tm^m 


Oh !    the  Sav  -  iour       is  standing  at  the     door, 


Oh !    the  Sav  -  iour     is  standing  at    the 


at    the  door. 


EntereU  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  4c  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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JESUS  AT  THE  DOOR.    Concluded. 


27 


door —     Wilt  thou   en  -  ter    in,  He  will  cleanse  thy  sin,  Oh  !  the  Scaviour     is  standing  at  the  door. 

•0-    ■»-    ■»-  fi    fi    "*"  "Si    "Si 

"~    ^    ""lit:    ^ 


J4_u «_«.«_tf_*_«_i_^ — , 1_ a. « ^a. mT  I      ,1   •-•-• ,B » 0 *    ,  _,, „ 


at  the  door, 


NURSERY  HYMN. 

'He  shall  gather  the  lac 


?ith  his  arm."— Isaiah  40:  11 


n-^~ 


O  little  child  !  lie  still  and  sleep;  Jesuf-is  near.Thouneed'st  not  fear;Noone  need  fear  whom  God  doth 
3.  0  little  child  !  be  still  and  rest, — He  sweetly  sleeps  Whom  Jesus  keeps, — And  in  the  morning  wake  so 
3.  O  little  child  1  when  thou  must  die,Fear  nothing  then,Butsa3%"Amen"  To  God's  commnnd,and  quiet 
4.Then,with  thine  angel  wings  quick  growu,Thou  shall  ascend  To  meet  thy  Friend;  Jesus  the  little  child  will 

-« »__, ^_V » «_^«_i_* « »—r-fZ- 


keep  By     day      or    night ;  Then  lay  thee  down    in    slumber    deep,    Till      mom  -  ing      light 

blest,  His    child     to        be ;  Love  eve  -  ry     one,    but  love  Him  best — He      first       loved   thee. 

lie       In     His  kind    hand.  Till  He  shall  say,  "Dear  child,  come,  fly     To  heaven's  bright  land." 

own.  Safe      at  His     side ;  And  thou  shall  live      be  -  fore  the  throne,    Be  -  cause      He       died. 


Lists- 


Till  morning  light 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congresa  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  it  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


28    M.S.AKNIES. HAWKS.      BELOVED  OF  THE  LORD. 

"  The  beloved  of  the  Lord  shall  dwell  iu  safety."— Deut.  33  :  12. 


iS=i: 


J^— d- 


1.  Be 

2.  Be 

3.  Bo 

4.  Be 


S- 

lov  -  ed      of  the  Lord,   Sal  -  va-tiou'scoimtless  thiong,0     sing    a -loud    to    Je   -  sus    a 

lov  -  ed     of  the  Lord,  and  precious    in    His  sight,  Redeemed  thro'  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  vie 

lov  -  ed      of  the  Lord,whose  tears  are  wiped  a- way 
lov  -  ed 


of    the  Lord,  who  have 


Bright  jewels    of     His  keep  -  iug,   to 
crowu  in  view,  Who   on     His  word  are  lean  -  iug,  and 


Sglii^l 


j_-^_^_« 


?-zr^ 


^^ 


ze==e~- 


-^Jr,       -A-          -^ ^          -,^             '      P^-pjV- 

^     "«      »      J         ' 

:=)a=-^:= 

-5!_ii=J_a- 

:=^ 

glad      tri-umph-ant    song ;    For  He 

is  King  and    Shepherd, 

Im  -  man 

-  uel    ov  -  er    all  ; 

ftie 

tor  -  ious    in    His  might,    0      do 

not  stay     or      fal  -    ter 

a  -  long 

the  heavenly  road 

;  The 

shine    thro'  end-less    day—    0,  touch 

the  vain  world  light  -  ly, 

and  count 

it      all   but  loss, 

Since 

there  your  strength  re-new.  Stand  fast, 

stand  fast  for      Je  -    sus. 

un  -  til 

the  conflict's  o'er, 

And 

^^i^=?=gM^^= 

^^.^, 

=1==^ 

-^r^—^:—r- 

--> ^ — ^— Tc — 


weakest  and  the  strongest    on  Him  ttiay  call.  Stand  tirm  for  Je- 
path    is  plain  be  -  fore'you— the  path  He  trod, 
you  may  stand  for  Je  -  sus,  and  bear  His  cross, 
then    go  home  to  meet  Him,  and  part  no  more. 


sus,  be  -  lov  -  ed  of    the  Lord !  The 


z^-=S.-z=S.. 


He 


m 


zt-=:=^ 


.|=pz 


pgi^i^ 


^- 


weak  -  est  and  the  strongest  may  lean 


E?^J=g^HEEpE^EE 
up  -  on  His  word ;    O    sing 


a -loud  to 


sus — tlie 


Entered  accora-ng  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Ubrnrian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


BELOVED  OF  THE  LORD.    Concluded, 
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— j* ,5 ._- K—      jj       N       ft       ^       .^                ft        1                  'J 

pl^rT=^ 

1          time      will 

!  ^.-T — •— — «— 

not      be    long— We'll      en    -    ter  through  the  shin  -  ing    per  -  tab    with       a      song. 

|iS=g--|- 

Mr3.  B.  PEENTIS9. 


CLOSER  TO  ME. 

It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God." — Ps.  73  :  28. 

J !^ \- 


tSUi^i^^iplill: 


iHIlS 


1.  Press  close,my  child,   to  Me,  Clos  -  er     to     Me;  Earth  hath  no  rest  -  ing-place  Rea  -  dy   for  Thee  ; 

2.  Love,  pleasure,  rich  -  es,  fame.  All  may  be   thine,  And   thy   im  -  mor-  tafsoul     Still  will   re  -  pine ; 

3.  Life  may  for  thee    contend,  Hard   toil  and   care  Strive   to     di  -  vide  from  Me,  Crowd  every  where; 

4.  Grief   of   thy  heart  may  malve  A     des-ert   drear,   Yet  there  my   sufferers  learn  My  voice   to   hear; 

5.  Come,  tlien,my  child,  to  Me,  MaliC  thy-self  Mine  ;      I    give  My-self      to  thee,      I     will   be   thine  ; 


Straight  to    my     bo  -  som  flee ;  Press  close,  my  child,  to  Me, 

I     must  be      all      to  thee ;  Press  close,  my  child,  to  Me, 

Let    them  my    servants  be;    Press  thou,  my  child,  to  Me, 

Call  -  in£c,with   ear  -  nest  plea,  Press  close,  my  child,  to  Me, 

Joy,  grief,  and  care  shall  be     Ties    binding'  thee      to  Me, 


Clog  -  er, 

Clos  -  er, 

Clos  -  er, 

Clos  -  er, 

Clos  -  er, 

E 


clos 
clos 
clos 
clos 
clos 


closer 
closer 
closer 
closer 
closer 


to  Jle. 
to  Jle. 
to  3Ie. 
to  :\Ie. 
tu  Me. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


COME  WITH  US. 


O  0      Words  by  JULIA  A.  MATHEWS. 

"Come  th.u  with  us,  aud  we  will  do  thee  good."— Numb.  10:  29. 

^f,- ^^ > » .^ c «.--. ^ h 1 d ^--1 f^ 

1 .  O      come  with    us,  come !  we    will   lead      you      a    -  way      From    all  the  rough  paths  where  your 

2.  For     ten  -  der  -  est  lambs  He     has     gar  -  deus  most  sweet,  With     eas  -     i  -  est  paths    for    their 


i^F-=i^==r>=; 


:SEt:?EiEES^i: 
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fe 


^ 


footsteps  now  stray, To  pastures  where  Jesus,   our  Shepherd  still  stands.  And  waits  for  Hi3  children,  with 
fal  -  ter-iug  feet ;  The  ShejDherd  doth  know  how  they  stumble  and  stray,  And  guides  them  with  gentleness 


come,  for  the  Shepherd  will  welcome    us  home, 
.«. .    .«.    fit.      o.     .«.      .«-     :2;     .m.     .^      ^ 


0  come  with  us,  come  to  this  beautiful  fold  ; 
Without  all  is  dreary  and  fearful  aud  cold. 
Within  all  is  glorious  and  gladsome  and  bright  ; 
The  smile  of  the  Shepherd  turns  darkness  to  light. 
0  come  with  us,  &c. 


BLESSED  ARE  THE  FAITHFUL  SERVANTS, 
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'Be  thou  faithful  unto  defith,  and  I  will  gi\e  thee  a  crown  of  life."— Rev.  2:  10.      J.  H,  TENNEY,  by  per, 


1.  Blessed  are  the  faithful    servants  Who  are  watching  for  the  Lord  :  They  shall  meet  His  full  approval, 

2.  Blessed  are  the  faithful    servants  Who  are  toil-iug     all   the  daj',      Bearing  all  the  heat  and  burden 
'       -------  -     -       ^  -  ^_^g_._g_|_^^^ 


^g-4 -«»---» aa-v-w »» >3»— P-p -s— p-^— 
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They    receive  His  great  reward  ;  With  their  Lord  shall  en-ter    in.    Dwell  for  -  ev  -  er     with  their  King. 
Of        the  earthlv  pil-grim  way  :  They  shall  en  -  ter     in  -  to     rest.  With  the  Lord    be     ev  -  er    blest. 


,— — , ti-i — £9 — ff^-—Sz — 3*: a — ri^-- — r* o *' * — , — (m * f3 — , 


mi; 


CHORUS. 
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m. 


Blessed  are  the  faith-ful  ser  -  vauts,  Blessed,  blessed,  bless  -  ed.  Blessed  are  the  faith-ful   servants. 


r 


g — ig — «g — F 


-^-r 


iH3zz:«rzz^?.z=r;z 
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They  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er,  They  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er.  They  shall  dwell  for-ev  -    er  with  their  King. 


IS^ 


-.Jf^-L^H, 
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Solo.  Andante. 


LEAD  ME  TO  JESUS. 

'He  went  about  seeking  some  to  lead  him"— Acts.  13:  11. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Lead    me      to    Je  -  sua,    lead  me      to    Je  -  sus,  Help     me    to    love  Him,  help    me        to  pray ; 

2.  Lead     me       to     Je  -  sus,    He  will     protect       me,   He        is       so    lev  -  ing,    gen  -  tie,     aud  mild ; 

3.  Tell       me       of    Je  -  sus,    tell  of        His  mer  -  cy  ;  Is        there  a     fountain     flow  -ing     so     free? 

4.  Lord,     I        am   com-ing !    Je  -  sus,     my  Sav  -  iour.  Pi    -    ty      my  weakness,  make   me    Thy  child  ; 

^|^-g-__-g____jg___  ^  -g-  -g :g-__^ji S-  -  *     * 


He 

Call 
All 
I 


IS      my 

-  ing    the 

who   are 

would  re 

-I 


Sav  -  iour,  I  would  believe  Him  ;  I  would  be 
children,  bid  -  ding  them  welcome  ;  Sure  -  ly  He 
will  -  ing  drink  of  its  wa  -  ters  ;  Say,  is  that 
•  ceive  Thee,  trust  and  be  -  lieve  Thee,  I      would    be 


like 
calls 
foun 
like 


-  tain 
Thee. 
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gen. 


the 

a 
for 
and 


way. 
child. 


mild. 


pp  CHORUS. 


zs=z:^zr:iz^zaz=:W=^fi=zS=zBz±: 


^^ ^——9  »l ^-^  ~— P-l^ O^ -T* „- . ; 


li 


Quickly  haste,  and  come  where  happy  children  meet, Hither  come  and  rest    thy  lit  -  tie  wea  -  ry    feet 
^— -S-— S-— ?:-r^— S— -^— lis— -S--^— S-r-^— flSz     "      ' 
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-Ji^ 


S^^ 


Turn    from    thy  plea  -  snres,  turn  from     thy    play.    Come    to      our  Sun  -    day  School  a  - 


way. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congreaa  A.  D,  1870,  by  BIGLO  W  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  WasUin^tia. 


SPEAK  GENTLY. 


j-eaking  the  truth  in  love."— Eph,  4  :  15. 
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WM.  B. 
I 


BRADBURY,  by  per. 


:e|=3;: 


III  1  I     ■*■ 

Speak  gent  -  ly,  speak  gently,  speak  gent-ly, 

2.  Speak  gent  -  ly,  speak  gently,  speak  gent-ly 

3.  Speak  gent  -  ly,  speak  gently,  speak  gent-ly 

4.  Speak  gent  -  ly,  speak  gently,  speak  gent-ly, 


-S a — trg__ 

it  is  bet 
to  the  lit  • 
to  the  a  - 
kind-ly,  to 


SHE 
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-  ter  far  To  nils  by  love  than  fear.  Speak 
tie  child,  Its  love  be  sure  to  gain  :  Teach 
ged  one,  Grieve  not  the  dare-VTOrn  neart.  The 
the  poor,  Let  no  harsh  tone  be  heard.  They 

-m » 1>    I    m       "^" — — * — —o    I    ^ — - — a 1 
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gent-ly,  let  not  harsh  words  mar  The  good  we  might  do  here.  Speak  gently  !  love  doth  whisper  low.  The 
it  in  accents  soft  and  mild — •  It  may  not  long  re  -  main.  Speak  gently  to  the  yonng,  for  they  Will 
sands  of  life  are  near-ly  run,  Let  such  in  peace  de  -  part.  Speak  gently  to  the  erring,  know  They 
have  enough  they  must  endure.      Without  an  un  -  kind  word.  Speak  gently,  'tis  a  lit-tle  thing  Dropp'd 


vows  that  true  hearts  bind  ; 
have     enough    to      bear ; 
may  have  toil'd  in      vain, 
in       the  heart's  deep  well, 


And  gent  -  ly  friendship's  accents  flow — Af  -  feotion's  voice  is  kind. 
Pass  thro'  this  life  as  best  they  may,'Tis  full  of  anxious  care. 
Perhaps  un  -  kindness  made  them  so. — Oh  !  win  them  back  a  -  gain. 
The  good,  the    joy  which    it  may  bring,  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    shall     tell. 


34     ^^^-.s  written  for  t^hiswor.,  ^^     ^^    QyjQ^    Jj^^£_ 

"  Thou  art  the  guide  of  my  youth."    Jer. 


HUBERT  P.  MAIN. 


f^- 


1.  Go     to    Je  -  sus  -with  thy  sor- row;  There  thy  burdened  soul  re-lieve;  Claim  the  prom-ise 

2.  Art  thou  templed?  Go    to    Je  -  sus;  Hear  His  pre-cious  words  to  tliee,    Full    of  hope,  and 
8.  Hast  thou  wiiudered?  Go  to    Je-sus;     He      is   wait-ing    at     the  door;    On  -  ly     ask,  and 

1 ^ M 9g ^M  _ 
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He  has  left  thee,  Ask  in  fiiith,  thou  shalt  receive ;  Wherefore  should  thy  heart  be  troubled  ? 
joy,  and  com-fort,  "As  thy  day,  thy  strength  shall  be ;"  Wherefore  should  thj'^  heart  be  troubled. 
He'll  for -give  thee;    Go  thy  way,  and  sin    no  more;    He    has  said,  "  My  peace  I    give  thee;" 


i&S^ 
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He  will  lead  thee  by  His  Spir-it,    He  will  guide  thee  with  His  ey 


He,  thy  God,  is  ev  -  er  nigh, 
When  so  dear  a  friend  is  nigh  ?    He  will  lead  tliee  by  His  Spir-it,    He  will  guide  thee  witli  His  eye. 
If  thy  trust  on  Him  is  stayed,  Wherefore  should  thy  heart  be  troubled  ?  Wherefore  should  it  be  afraid  ? 


"m 
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Act  of  (Jonirress.  A.  I).  Ib71,  by  BIGLOVV  h  ilAIN,  in  the  oUi.' 


Words  by  Mrs.V.  A. 


GO  LABOR,  WATCH  AND  PRAY. 

God,  and  set  a  w;itch."— Xeh.  4  ;  ' 

-J^ — ^s ^^-r-r-^n c 
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'l.  (Jo   forth  aud  work  with  a    will  -  ing  heart,  For  Him  who  died  for  Thee  ;  Go,    till      the   soil  in     th 

2.  Sow  not    thy  seed   with  a    spar  -  ing  hand.  Nor  deem  thy  toil    in     vain,     But  trust    in    God  and  the 

3.  O,    bring  them  in  -  to     the  Sun -day-school,  That  precious  gar  -  den  fair  ;     And  man  -  y      a    bud  that'i 


mm$m 


eIeI?;£2=5E^E, 


'e^ 
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field  of  grace,  Thy  harvest  rich  will  be;  Tho' tares  among  the  wheat  may  grow,  And  thorns  may  hedge  thy 
blade  will  spring,  For  He  will  give  the  rain  ;The  blade  will  spring  and  thou  shalt  mark  Its  growth  from  day  to 
fad  -  ing  uow,"Will  bloom  for  Je   -   sus     there  ;  And  He  who  makes  the  sparrows  fall,  Will  soon  thy  toil  re- 

-=-E:ErEEEEi^E=?EEEEZE5^ZEE=E?EE?:^?.=^=?=E=S=p=?Zd 


.  CRORUS. 

§E^5^E|EtpE^|=i=?3«i 

;vay,  Remember  this  thy  Lord's  command,  Go  labor,  watch  and  pray.  Go  forth  and  work  in  the  crowded  streets,  Tho 
day.  But  keep  in  mind  the  great  command,  Go  labor,  watch  and  pray, 
pay ;  Be  strong  thy  Faith,  and  firm  thy  Hope,  Go  labor,  watch  and  pray. 


th  and  work  in  the  crowded  streets,  T 
■^       ■^_:^ <»_-»-__-^ 
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highways  and  hedges 
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Go  seek  the  old.  Go  seek  the  young,  And  gather  the  children    in. 
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EntcifiJ  :i^irdiiig  to  Act  of  Congress  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLUW  fc  MAIN,  in  the  otUoe  of  tlie  Librarian  of  Ci)UA> 


Written  for  this  werk. 


GREAT  IS  JEHOVAH.  (Sunday  School  Anthem.) 

"For  thou  art  great"— Ps.  86 :  10.  ^  W.  H.  UOAXE. 


itrit=E 


3^ 
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1.  Great  is     Je -ho- vah,  King  of  kiugs  ;      O   mag-ni  -   fy      His      name, 

2.  Great  is    Je  -ho-  vah.  King  of  kings  ;    The  stars  to-  geth-er         sang  ; 

3.  Glo  -  ry    to  Him  whose  boundless  love     The  debt  of    sin    has      paid; 


I 
Praise  Him,  ye     na  -  tious 
Sweet  -  ly     the  new  cre- 
Glo  -  ry     to   Him  whose 


:«=^=s=:rzS=i-f: 

-i» O 1 S • ti— 


:3=:EE^ 


i=1: 


i=± 


-~. a— |— » a 0- . — 0 — I 


^-?- 


r-*-~ 


^^, ^ — *- 


of  the  earth,  His  great  and  mighty  works  proclaim  ;  "When  darkness  hovered  o'er  the  deep,  And 
a  -  ted  earth  In  hap-py,  joy  -  ful  concert  rang.  But  0,  oiir  souls !  in  won- der  lost.  Be - 
pre  -  cious  blood  Our  liv-ing   sac  -  ri     -     iice  was  made  ;  With  Him  we  die,  through  Him  we  rise  ;  To 


all  was  veiled  in  night, 
hold,  by  faith  sub  -  lime. 
Him  ail  praise  be      given, 


At  His  command,  in    beau  -  ty  smiled       A  morn  of  pur- est   light. 
In  man's  redemption  from   the  fall       God's  greatest  wisdom  shine. 
■\Vho  lives,  exalt -ed      and    a  -  dored      By   all  the  host    of    heav"n. 


■*.  4f-  -C- 
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KutexeU  uccordiag  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  J871,  byljIGLC  W  &  MAIN,  ia  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washingion. 


■Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


LET  US  BOLDLY  STAND. 


W.  H.   DOANE 


,   37 


f *-:g.^g.-'=r5. ' 

1.  With  tlie   ej-es    of    our  faith     on     the   Hill 

2.  Let    ns     learu   of    our  Sav  -   iour,  the  low  - 

3.  There's  a  mom  that  will  dawn  on     the  faith 

I         -*.     .«- 
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of  the  Lord,  And  our  strength  in  the  arm  of  His 
ly  and  meek,  For  His  yoke  and  His  bur  -  den  are 
fill  and  just,  Anddis-pel  eve-ry  shad-  ow  of 
N  _j;_   -         -     ...     -^        :^:     :e 
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might ;  With  the  buckler  and  shield  He  commands  us  to  wear,  Let  us  bold-  ly  stand  up  for  the  right. 
light—  O'er  the  conflict  of  life,  we  shall  triumph  at  last,  If  we  bold-  ly  stand  np  for  the  right, 
night ;  There's  a  crown  for  the  cross  that  is  borne  to  the  end,— Let  us  bold-  ly  stand  up    for  the  right. 

Mm 
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Pressing  on    -    ward.  Pressing  on     -      ward  With  the  day  star   of  Hope  beaming  bright,  Pressing 

^  -  -_ _/_ w;.  *_s^_si    f^ 
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ev-  er  on, 


ev-  er  on, 
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on,      ev  -  er     on,      Pressing    on,      ev  -  er      on,      Let  us      bold  -  ly  stand  up  for  the  right 
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Eutered  accurdiui;  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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Mb8.  ANNIE  S.  HAWKS. 


COURAGE,  SOUL 

"  Be  of  good  courage."  Ps.  27  :  14. 


^j. J, — ^ — g-^-a — a — ^~    » — * — » — 9~ * — * *-    • — * — ig. — 

ve  s<o  ;  Soon  thou  shalt  deliverance  know,  Froi 
thy  part;  Patience  !  wea-ry,  long-ing  heart!  Eart 
i'e    go  ;  Thou  shalt  o  -  vercome  the  foe, — Find  ( 


1.  Cour  -  age,  sonl, !  as    on    we     s<o  ;  Soon  thou  shalt  deliverance  know.  From  the   bo  -  dy    and   its  pain, 

2.  Cour  -  age,  soul !  and  bear  thy  part;  Patience  !  wea-ry,  long-ing  heart!  Earth-ly  joys  must  fleet  and  fade; 

3.  Cour  -  age,  soul !  as    on    we     go  ;  Thou  shalt  o  -  vercome  the  foe, — Find  each  ill,  thro'  grace  inwrought, 


§ii4^== 


I 

From  this     earth  -  life     M'ith   its      sin;    Je  -  sus  marks  thy     anx-ious  fears,   Hears  thy  sighs,  and 

Af  -    ter       sun  -  shine   fall  -  eth  shade  ;  Tears  are  earth-born  ;  pain  hath  given   Bright-er     en-trance 

With    a        ho    -   ly        pur-pose  fraught;  Je  -  sus' blood  a-   vails    for  thee;    Jc    -   sus' love  hath 


m^ 


counts  thy  tears  ;  Weep  no  more  o'er  flesh  -  ly  wounds,  Je  -  sus' 
in  -  to  Heaven  ;  Cease  the  strife  with  ■  in  thee  stirred;  Lean,  0 
set       thee    free;  Christ,   the  bleed- ing     Sav  -  lour,  died;  Bless,  my 


m 


love  toward  thee    a  -  bounds, 
lean    up    -    on    Thy  Lord, 
soul !  the      Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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Kotered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


ON  TO  THE  FIELD. 

'  A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2d  Tim.  2  :  3. 


89 
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1.  A -wake!  for  the  trumpet    is   sounding  a -far;  Then  let    us  like  soldiers    en  -  list  for  the  war, 

2.  The  foe  may  surround  us.  but  why  should  we  fear?  To  shield  and  protect    us   our  Captain    is  near; 

3.  Then  let    us    be  val-iant,  our  foe     to   subdue;  How  cheering  the  prospect !  our  crown  is   in  view; 


The  standard    of  Je  -  sus  with  vig  -  or  defend,    And  nev  -  er    give   up     till   the   con-flict  shall  end. 
He     bids  us    re-member  this  truth  in    the  fight,  By  watching  and   pray-ing  our    armor  keeps  bright. 
A    crown  of     re-joic-ing  our  Sav-iour  will  give,  And  they  wiio  have  conquered  in  glo  -  ry  shall  live. 


%-^^E 
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D.  <S.  We'll  die    in    the  bat- tie,  but  nev- er  will  yield ;  Then,  fear-less  and  faith-ful,  lead  on    to   the  field. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 
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On    to    the  fieldl  let  us      on      to    the  field  ;    Fear  -  less  and  faith-ful,  lead   on      to      the  field; 
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Kiiterod  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  k  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasliiugton. 
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'TWILL  ALL  BE  OVER  SOON. 

'Worketh  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory."    2  Cor.  4:  17. 


1.  What  are    our    light    af  -  flic-tions  here  But  blessiugs    in    dis  -  guise  ?    They    on  -   ly   make  for 

2.  What  if      we     oft      are     wearied    now  With  burdens   hard  to      bear  ?     'Twill   on  -   ly  make  the 

3.  Oh  cast   thy  eve  -  ry      care  on   Ilim,  Thou  wea-  ry,  burdened  one,         And    raise   to  heaven  the 

4.  So  when  the   toil    and  strife  shall  cease,  With  Je-sus  thou'lt  be  blest,    Where,  fold-ed     in    His" 
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Refeain. 


us       a       home  Of       rest  beyond      the      skies, 

crown  more  bright  When  we  that  crown  shall  wear. 

trust -ing  prayer,  "Thy  will,  not  mine,  be       done.' 

lov  -   ing    arms.   The    wea  -  ry      be      at       rest. 


'Twill  all 


be 
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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  UIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congr 


"Words  by  Mrs.  V.  A. 
Slow  and  gliding. 


ONE  IN  CHRIST. 

Ye  are  all  one  in  Christ."     Gal.  3  :  28. 
■  1st  time.  I  2(1  time.  | 
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iPllpfiiiSpiiiiiiiiiEiillililiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 

Here  in  Christian  love  vre  meet,  One  in  Cliiist,  One  in  Christ :  )  niin(1  and 

Precious  bond  of  un-ion  sweet,  One  in  Ciirist,  [Omit \  One  in  Christ;  Here  before  His  throne  we  bend,  Heart' and 

Fiil'd  with  rapture,  lost  in  praise, One  in  Christ,One  in  Christ ;  ) 

While  our  oralefulsoug  we  raise,Oue  iu  Christ,  [Omit. \  One  in  Christ;  Blessed  name!  our  Saviour  dear;  0  to  feel  Hhn 


-■s> — w— g — •- \-& — w— s; — k& — <p— [-— — ^--fM-; ' ^  T-H -; ■ 1 1 \-> — 


^=m± 


;ff_-e^_^f=_* 
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■,        1       I  — I rr— I \. 1 -r-! 1—  I     i  — I       ,        1— r~l — :x-=, — m      ^  ^^^^  "^^  ^'''' '"  ^"'^^  abide, 

i^ -^^5ir^EiH3==g=^— 3=fe— gE3.T=ra— 3— ^.13H=SE33^^  One  in  Christ,  One  in  Christ ; 

!_Sp.?ff_g.^_t^_S_^_B_t=^_S_S.._ti2_*_g  ._t^     «_^_..bd  Walking  ever  by  His  side. 


.*-  -o.  •  ..alking: 

spir-  it  blend,  While  our  pray'rs  of  faith  ascend;  One  in  Christ,  One  iu  Clirist.  One  in  Christ,  One  in  Christ; 

now  so  near,     Mak-ing  of  His  children  here.     One  in  Christ,  One  in  Christ.  When  our  trials  all  are  o'er, 

-&■    -m-  -fg- ^    -p-    -m-  ■^-'    -0- -^^    «- ^_ May  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 

-L-si  — g,_-s-^-pS — o — t—— ^i 1 — ^-"f-Ffl  Thereto  dwell  forever-more. 
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One  in  Christ,  One  iu  Christ. 


Entered  iiccarding  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 

Written  for  this  work.  LUUK      I  (J     JLoUOi  R.  LOWRY. 

"  They  looked  unto  him,  and  wore  lightened."— Psalm  34  :  5. 


1.  Look  to    Je-sus  when  you  sorrow  ;  Look  away  from  sense  and  sin;  Look  to  mercy's  door  for  shelter  ;  Look  tillJc-sus  calls  you  in. 
-*  '     •-    <»«•*■    -*-    •••     o       *  •     *    ^      m      *       *-    ■<^^     -*  •    -*-    *-      *       *     ■*-     *       *       —        •    -"-  5 

E^?EEEEEp:^E^E^:^?EEEE£feEEE^EEEE:-^EE^^EEEE^E^b^^EE^£=f^^^^ 


Refr.  Look  to  Je-sus.  trust  in   Je-sus  ;  He    a-lone  can  pardon  give  ;  Cling  to  Je-sus,  live/or  Jesus :  Look,  and  trust,' ayid  cling,  and  live. 


2  Trust  in  Jesus  in  the  darkness; 

Trust  Him  when  the  day  is  bright; 
Trust  Him  all  the  dreary  journey  ; 
Trust  the  Saviour  day  and  night. 


3  Clinp;  to  Jesus  in  tlie  tempest ; 
Cling  to  Him  when  foes  assail ; 
Cling  to  His  dear  cross  for  mercy; 
Cling  to  Him;  you  cannot  fail. 


4  Live  for  Jesus — only  Jesus ; 

Live  for  Him  though  joys  are  few; 
Live  a  life  of  true  devotion  ; 
Live  for  Him  who  died  for  you. 


Entered  accordinj;  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN',  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


42  MANSIONS  OF  LIGHT. 

/                                  "In  my  Fatlier's  house  are  many  mansions."    John  14:  2.                                 W.  H.  DOANE 
Duet.  Giris.  ^ ^        ij      |  >        I         js        x    j  ^  _fc_    _s^ 1 


,     {  Oh,    aay    have  you  heard  of  the  mansions  of  light    Our  Sav  -  iour  has  gone  to    pre  -  pare  ? 
<  Where  falls  not   a   cloud  or    a      sha  -  dow  of  night ;  They  tell  us,    no    sorrow      is  [Omit.] 
c,    4  Oh,    where  is    that  cit    -  y   whose  portals   of  gold      Are    o  -  pen   by  night  and  by   day  ? 
■"■   I  The     cit  -    y  whose  sjjlendor  can  ne^-  or    be   told,  Whose  pleasures  will  uev-er    de-  [Omit.] 

Oh,    yes,    we   have  heard  of    the    mansions     so   bright,  And  free  from    all    sor  -  row  and  care  ; 
'Tis    yon-  der,  where  joy  -  ful    our    spi  -  rits   may  fly,       Be  -  yond  where  the  bright  planets  roll  ; 
-•-       -0  -ff- -g- -0-         -ft- -ff-      •*•  -0- .         •»-         -f-       m  m  •      »       m  ""u     •        S  • 
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'Tis     a     home  where  the  wea   -    ry     may  rest,       The    beau  -  ti  -  ful        home  of     the   blest ;  Oh, 


Kulerea  accordiiii;  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  oilice  of  the  Librarian  of  Uougr-w3  at  Wasijiugluu. 


MANSIONS  OF  LIGHT.    Concluded. 
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are  bound  for   the  mau  -  sious  of    li"ht,  The      beau  -  ti 


--rzaz 


fill   home  of 


^^Pliil 
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tne    blest. 


tteo  for  this  work. 


GRACE  DIVINE. 

'Grace  and  truth  came  by  Jesus  Christ. — Joha  1 


♦    -a/-     ■&•     3^  .  ' 


:M= 


:±i--:i: 


;ii 


1.  Thou  bless-ed  Lamb  of  God!    O   grant  Thy  grace  to  me, — My    on  -   ly  corn-fort  here    be- low,  The 

2.  I      would  not  dare  to  hope    For  cue   dear  smile  of  Thine;  Nor  could   I    lift   my  eyes    toheav'n,  Or 

3.  It     gives  me  peace  with-in  ;     It  breaks  the  tempter's  power;  It  bids    my  anxious  heart  be  still,    It 

4.  Thro' grace,  the  praj'er  I  breathe  Is   of-ferednot  iu  vain  ;  Thro' grace  I  know  I   stiind    se-cure  ;  It 

■•-  .  ^     ^-    ^ 
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^^ 
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pur  -  est  joy   my  soul  can  know,  The  grace  that 

feel     the  bliss  of    sin     forgiven.  Without  Thy 

sweet-ly  bends  my  stub-born  will,  And  saves  me, 

gives  me  patience  to       eu-dure,  Un  -  til  with 


il^^lip] 


came   by  Thee,  The  grace  that  came  by  Thee. 

grace    tli  -  vine,  Without    Thy  graced! -vine. 

ev  -  ery  hour,  And  saves  me  ev-ery    hour. 

Christ  I   reign,  Un  -  til     with  Christ  I  reigu. 


^•i^ 


irziz::=S=:«z=i; 


^^ 


The  grace  that,  .tc. 


Eutered  according  to  .Act  of  Congress  A.  D,  J871,  by  BIGLOW  ic  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Coojjress  at  Washington. 


44:      Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY.     STAY     THEE,    WEARY     CHILD  I  A.  VAN  ALSTYNE, 


'Joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth."— Luke.  15:  7. 


1.  Stay  thee,  wea  -  ry    wandering  child,  'Tis  thy  Fa-ther  call  -  ing  ;    Turn  and  hear  that  voice  so     dear, 

2.  Soft  -  ly      as      the  dew    of      night  O'er  the  vale  descend  -  ing,     Je  -  sus,    bend-iug  from  His  throne, 


i8=^=^^. 


-»-i*'-d- 


— --^-r^->— I — '^-i — ^^ u-^T 1 — '=r- 


Pleading    now  with     thee  :      Weak  and  helpless  though  thou  art,      I  would  cheer  thy  drooping  heart  ; 
Whispers   now  to  thee  :       I  have  brought  thee,  from  a  -  bove.     Par  -  don,  peace,  e  -  ter  -  nal  love  ; 


Joy  di-vine  may  be  thine ; Come,  come  to    Me.       Why  wilt  thou  still  refuse  Life's  precious  boon  to  choose? 


■5?:: 


All  are  thine,  O  be  Mine!  Come,  come  to     Me 

-o^^o-'      -m--      -m-      -m-      -m-      -m-    -/•••  •(•■  J 


r  1 .      r  —  I        I        I       .»  r     r      r     ^     r 
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3  0  the  joy,  the  bliss  of  heaven 


«rr^Bq:z=^^S— Era  jrarrrEM  O'er  a  soul  returning  ! 


j^— g— =g^=S-i=zt^|=S=Sz^t?iz=:»=«-t=^r^T:Smtd  Shall  the  happy  legions  there, 

0       be  blest!  hero  is     rest,-Sweetrest  in     Me.  Strike  their  harps  for  thee  ? 

'        r-^                      ^-v  Come,  O  weary  child  of  sin, 

=»==is===sriz;riQ-:rrr:«==»_— r|=s-»==*-ci?=S^j:p  Jesus  waits  "to  let  thee  in  ; 

;— »;=^g=i»::^— |a-=— a=iizagziz:|:^^-zcr==h=i|::gzr:».-— [:[j  Hear  Him  say,  "Come  away,'' 

^        ''       ~        "^        <"      V        '~                ^     "p-^^i  Grace,  grace  is  fi-ee.      Cho. 


KutereU  actteraiug  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


FANNY  CROSBY 


COME  TO  JESUS. 

'  We  pray  you  in  Christ's  stead,  be  yi 


T.  J.  COOK. 
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led  to  God."  2d  Cor.  5 :  20. 
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1.  0  come,  will  you  come,  and  be  re-concilecl   to  Je  -  sus  V  lie-mem-ber  He  died  for    a  world  of    sin; 

2.  How  sweet  is  the  promise  to  those  who  early  seek  Him,  And  give  Him  their  hearts  in  their  youthful  days 

3.  Theucome.willyoucomeaudbere-coueiled   to  Je-sus?  The  light  of  His  smile  may  be  yours  to-day ; 
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His   arms    of  com-pas  -  sion  are   wait-ing    to  re-ceive  you.  He'll  wash  you  and  make  you  cleau. 

His  right  hand  shall  guide  them.  His  ten-der  love  pro-tect  them.  And  keep  them  in  all   their  ways. 

Lookup      to    the  mau-sions  prepared   for  those  that  love  Him,  Whose  joys  nev-er  pass    a -way. 
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D.S.  The   wa  -  ter  that  flows  from  the  heal  -  ing  fount  of    mer  -  cy,     The  Sav-iour    will  free -ly  give. 


Chokus. 


^->- 


=p; 
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:oul  shall  live  ! 


O  come  !  Hark  !  the  gentle  Spir  -  it  calls,     0     come  !  Be-lieve     on     Je  -  bus  and  your  soul  shall  live  ! 
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Mrs.  F.  J.  VAN  ALSTYNE. 


THY  NAME  ALONE  CAN  SAVE. 


HUBERT  P.  MAIN. 


'  For  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved. 


, £ 01 or— t-o a — S 0 ^&—:—a—^t 


i'ilPi 
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1.  Til  ere      is      a      name     di  -  vine  -  Iv  sweet,  That  melts  the  beart  to  love,  And  wakes  the  highest  note  of  praise  From 

2.  That    name  de  -   vo   -   tion's  flame  in  -  spires  In      ev  -  ery  grateful  breast;  And  thro'  its  all  prevail  -  ing  pow  r  We 

3.  The    saints   re  -  deemed,  with  one    ac  -  cord.  The  name  in    glo  -  ry  sing  ;  And  o'er  the  radiant  fields  of  light,  Their 


=bE^: 
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an  -  gel  choirs  a  -  hove  ;  It  guides  the  mourning  wanderer  home  ;  It  calms  the  troubl  -  ed  wave  ;  In 
hope, and  look  for  rest;  It  brings  us  near  the  throne  of  grace,  By  faith  and  earn  -  est  prayer;  It 
loud  ho  -  san  -  nas      ring ;      E  -  ler  -  nal     Fa  -  ther,  Source  of  Light !  In  -  spire    our       grate  -  ful  lays  ;      And 


a=g=E^|^=z!=E^g^g5L=pEE^ 


te— ^, 
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nil    the    realms  be  -  neath  the  skies,  No    oth  -  er      name  can    save.  Dear  Saviour,  Thine  the  precious  name  That 
brings  to   ev    -  ery    wait-ing     sotd  A       Fa  -  ther's  bless  -  ing    there, 
teach  our  hearts  in      nob  -  ler  strains  That  blessed      name    to     praise. 
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tLu-vered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  of&ce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  WasUiuti^toD. 


Words  by  Mrs.  VAN  ALSTYNE, 

"W^en  he  is  tried,  he  shall  receive  the  crown  of  li 

Allegro. 


^ 


CROWN  OF  LIFE.  w.e.DOANK.      47 

—James  1 :  12. 

I- 
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1.  O,  what  are  light  af  -  flic-tious  here?  They  on- ly   bring  the  promise  near,  Of   brighter  things  m 

2.  Be    ours    a    faith   se  -  rene  and  bright,  Whose  eye  can  pierce  the  darkest  night,  A  faith  that  sweet-ly 

3.  By  grace  renewed,  by     faith  re  -  fined,  The  cheerful  heart,  to  God  resigned,  Can  feel  and  say     in 
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Heaven  at  last.  When  all  these  chang-ing  scenes  are  past, 
works  by  love,  And  lifts  the  soul  to  joys  a  •  bove. 
joy         or     pain,  To      live      is    Christ,  to      die        is      gain. 


i-\-» — f — »-.  — g-q 


Yes !      a      crown  of      life, 
D.  S.  crown  of      life, 


that 
that 
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fad  -  eth   not    a  -  way,    The  Lord  will     give  us     on    the  gold  -  en   shore  ;  Yes 
fad  -  eth  not    a  -  way.  Shall  be      our    treasure  when  our  [Omit 
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Kuterei  accordiug  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  i  MAIN,  in  tlm  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Cou^'ress  at  Washington. 
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HOLD  ON, 


Words  by  JOHN  P.  ELLIS 


weary  in  well  doing."    2d  Thess. 
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)low,  bold  on,  hold  on 
ork,  kold  on,  hold  on 
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1.  If  your  hand's  on  the  plow,  hold  on,  hold  on  ;  Tho'  the  soil  may  be  sterile  and  hard.  The  plowshare  will 

2.  If  your  heart's  in  the  work,  kold  on,  hold  on  ;  Tho'  the  way  should  be  gloomy  and  sad,   A    light  will  ap- 


-g;-^- 


make  The  fallow  ground  break,  And  the  plowman  will  have  his  reward  ;  Earth's  bosom  will  sparkle  with 
pear.  The    pathway    be   clear.  And  the  heart  of  the  work-er    be  glad  ;  Heav'n's  portals  will  o  -  pen,  and 


em   -    e  -   raid  green,  And  its   grain     will   be    gold  -  en 
mu  -   sic    resound,    And  the  man  -  sions  of   bliss    will 
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king 
ring 


The     reap  -  ers   will  come,  with 
With  praise  for  the  brave,  who 
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loud  "Harvest  Home,"  And  the  gleaners  will  joyfully  sing.  Hold  on,  hold  on,  my  brother,  hold  on.  Hold 
la  -    bor     to     save.  And  the  angels    will  joy  -  ful-  ly  sing.  Hold  on •:.i_:_:.:.ij_lj__ij.:..:j_ 
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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congrees  ai  WasUiugton. 


HOLD  ON.    Concluded. 
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on    till   the  prize  is  won  ;         Hold  on  to  tlie  plow,  And  weary  not  now,  For  the  work  is  almost  done. 
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Hold  on,  hold  on 


JESUS  IS  THERE. 


Words  by  WM.  F.  RICHSTEIN. 


'There  shall  y( 


r      -•-    -«■                            -S-  •  -•-    -i»-     ^-'      1       ^                                   I              -^      N — .  -<»- 
[.  Come,  sin-ner.  turn  thy  feet,  Quickly  re  -  pair,  Go      to    the  mer-  cy  seat,  Je  -  sus    is  there  ;   Go  with  thy 
J.  What  tho'  your  guilt  be  deep  ?  Do  not  despair  ;  Fall  at  His  cross  and  weep,  Je  -  sus    is  there  ;  He'll  banish 
t.  Why    do    we    long  to   rise, — Long  to  be  there,And  dsvell  above  the  skies  ?  Jesus  is  there;What  makes  the 
g-  »  _      m^a-.    ^  .     J^    a-    -a- ■»-    -a-'     a-.        I  P      '-^         ■a[_. [S-*- 
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guilt  and  shame,  Gall      on     His   ho  -  ly  name,   And   you   will  sure-  ly    find      Je  -    sus     is    there. 

eve  -  ry     fear,      And    wipe  a  -  way  each  tear  ;  Hap  -  py  j'our  heart,  for  then   Je  -    sus     is    there. 

heavens  so  bright— So       full     of     ho  -  ly  light?  God's  own  be-lov-ed    Son,     Je  -    sus    is    there. 
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Entered  accoi-ding  to  Act  of  Congresa  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  ia  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  CoDb'ress  at   Washington. 
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fCf\      Words  written  for  this  work 


by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER, 


r-biS—z 
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SAVIOUR  MINE. 

My  beloved  is  mine."— Cant.  6  : 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


iiH3li=f=is^i]i3.=i| 


1.  Look    on    me, 

2.  Look    on    me, 

3.  Look    on    me. 


veu    me,     the 
trust  -  lug 


Saviour    mine,  from  Thy  throne  in     the    sky,       E 

Saviour    mine,  with  Thy  sweet  glance  of    love,  While  I  trust  -  lug  -  ly 

Saviour    mine,  when  the  earth  shall     re-cede,   And    my  mis  -  sion    be 

-•- -<»- J -•-      o  -m- -m-      -*■ 


hum  -  ble  and  poor  ; 
cliug  to  the  cross ; 
o    -    ver     be  -  low; 


— h^ 


Let    me    sit        at    Thy    feet,    and  there  learn    to      be    wise,    And   the  man  -  sion    of     life      to      se  -  cure. 

Let  that  glance  draw  my    soul      in    com  -  muu  -  ion    a  -  bove,    And   re  -  tine    all      the    gold    from  the    dross; 

O       di    -  vin  -  est    Re  •  deem  -  er !    in      this,    my  great  need.  One  sweet  look    of      com  -  pas  -  sion  be  -  stow ; 

S?- :«- :•: _  i    '       _        -••      -a-        -m-       ^       -S-        -m-       -m-  h         ^ 
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Let  me  learn  how  to  pray  for  the  blessings  in  store.  And  walk  in  the  way  of  the  saints  gone  be  -  fore, 
I  will  heed  not  the  thorns,  tho'  they  pierce  my  feet  through,  Nor  weep,  tho' my  blessings  be  scattered  and  few, 
Lend  me  wings  like  a  dove,  that  with  joy       I      may  fly        To    meet  Thee  in  glo  -  ri  -  fied   realms  when  I      die, 


p^=g=P^: 
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grace 
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Euteied  accurJiiig  to  A.-.^of  Congress  A.  0.  1671.  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  oflioe    of  the  Librari 


at  SVashiugtou. 


Tenderly. 


AT  THE  DOOR, 

"Behold,  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  door 


-p— ^ 

1.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are     ma-ny,         The    sins     of  my  heart  are  more.    And  I  scarce  can  see  for 

2.  I    am    low  -est  of  those  who  love  Him,     I   am  weakest  of  those  who  pray  ;  But  I  come  as    He  has 

3.  My  mistakes  His  free  grace  will  cover,  My    sins   He  will  wash  a  -  way,  And  the  feet  that  shrink  and 

4.  The  mistakes  of  my  life  are    ma-ny,     And  my  spir  -it    is  sick  with    sin,      And  I  scarce  can  see  for 

—  ■*•    -^-o- e       g,       ^  .        jr~m    s-'    -e-  -p-    ^     -fi-     ^'  Ji.  ^  A.  M.     £^^^^ 
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Choeus. 
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weeping.      But   I  knock    at  the     o  -  i^en  door, 

bid  -  den.       And        He     \vill  not     say   me  nay. 

fal  -  ter         Shall     walk  tliro'  the    gate  of  day. 

weeping, —  But^the   Sav  -  iour  will   let    me  in. 


I      know    I   am     weak  and     sin  -  ful, 


?:=■ 


>__N_  N 


comes  to  me  more  and  more  ;  But  when  the  dear  Saviour  shall  bid  me  come  in,  111  enter  th  at  o   -  pen  door 
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Words  written  for  this  work. 


MOUNTAIN  OF  THE  LORD. 


"  But  in  the  last  days  it  shall  come  to  pass,  that  the  mountain  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  shall  be  established  in  the  top  of  the 
mountains,  and  it  shall  be  exalted  above  the  hills  ;  and  people  shall  flow  unto  it."— Micah.  4  : 1. 


1.    Yes!    a  brighter  morn  is  breaking,  Bet- ter  days  are  comi;ic?    on;    All   the  world  will  be 


4=^ 


"^^"'■k-iug 

2.  In      the  day  of  com-ing  glo  -  ry.   Men  will  showfra-ter-ual  hand  ;  Each  will  tell  to  each  the  sto  -  rj', 

3.  On    the  top    of    Zi-on's  mountain,  God  prepares  His  house  acrain  ;  At  its  threshold  sj^rings  a  fountain, 

4.  From  the  earth's  remotest  stations.  Men  will  come  to  hear  the  word  ;  And,  in    all  the  world,  the  na-tiona 

. f-    f-    f-  ■?-_*_A_ 
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Chorus. 
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in    the  new  and  gold-en  dawn.    And  ma    -    ny 
Till  it  spreads  to   ev  -  ery  land. 
Flowing  for  the  souls  of   men. 
Shall  be  na-tions  of   the  Lord. 


na  -  tions  shall  come,   and 


Come 
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And  ma  -  ny     na    -    tiona 

shall  come 

and  say 
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up         to      the 
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moun-tain      of      the   Lord, 

Let      us       go 
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'w^;  to  iot  of  Congress  ^  .  U.  1871.  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of'Co 


s  at  Washington. 
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MOUNTAIN  OF  THE  LORD.    Concluded, 
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mountain  of  the  Lord  ;  and  He  will  teach  us,  will  teach  us  of  Hiswaj's;and  we   will  walk  in  His  paths. 


Pi^Ei; 
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AS  JESUS  PRAYED, 


Rev.  S.  D.  PHELPS,  D.  D. 
'And  ft3  he  prayed,  the  fash-ion  of  his  countenance  was  altered,  and  his  raiment  was  white  and  glistering."— Luke  9  :  29. 

J 1— , 1 ^— ^-r-J (*< ^  - 
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1.  As     Je  -  sus  prayed  up -on     the  height,  His  face     with  glo  -  ry  shone  ;     So,  Fa  -  ther,  lift 

2.  As     Je  -  sus  prayed,  His  way-worn  dress  In    heavenly  whiteness  beara'd  ;  So,  with  Thy  glo  -i 

3.  As    Je-sus  prayed,  came  gnestii  from  heav'u,  And  talked  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ;       To    aid     me,     oft 

4.  "Where  Jesus  prayed,  the  Father's  word      In    love      declared    His  Son  :       0,     ev  -  er       in 
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:iie  the  light  Of  Thy  dear  visage,  smiling  bright,While  prostrate  at  Thy  throne, "While  prostrate  at  Thy  throne. 

righteousness,  Savioiir,  infold,  enrobe  and  bless  My  soul  with  blood  redeem'd.  My  soul  with  blood  redeem'd. 

trials  driven,  "Let     an  -  gel  mes-sengers  be  given.  And  speak  Thy  peace  to  me,  And  speak  Thy  peace  to  me. 

heart  be  heard  The  voice  of    my  approving  Lord — Claim  me  in  love  Thine  own,  Claim  me  in  love  Thine  own. 


KEEP  PRAYING  AS  YOU  GO. 


Words  written  for  this  work. 


Pray 


!Mm 
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— 1st  Thess.  5  •  17 


iiiiii 


1.  Couie,  burdened  souls,  with     all     your  guilt,  And    all  your  weight  of  woe,  There's  mer-cy     at      a 

2.  Be   -  hold    the     pre-cious  Lamb  who   died    For  man,  his  love   to  show  ;  And  while  you  seek  the 

3.  Young  soldiers,    gird  your    ar  -  mor     on,    And  bold-ly  meet  the  foe;     Let    faith  di-rect,  and 

4.  Ye        pilgrims      on      the  heaven-ly     way,  Thro'  tri-als  here  be -low,      0,       uev-er  doubt  a 

^:-±=*i=ii*=z?=zfiz:^==t7S=i:=?:i=:|?=ii?=;?=G  .        -      -      - 
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-J *-'-jJ- 

S       ^ 

throne  of  grace  ;  Keep 
blood-stained  cross,  Kee 
hope      in  -  spire;  Keep 
Sav  -  iour's  love  ;  Keep 

pray  -  ing     as 
p  pray-ing     as 
pray  -  ing     as 
pray  -  ing     as 

"       1 
you    go. 
you      go. 
you      go. 
you     go. 

Keep 

pray  -  ing. 

ev  -  er       pray  -  ing,  Thro' 
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MERCY.  55 

Words  by  FAN'NY  CROSBY.  "I  will  sin- of  the  mercies  of  the  f.orti  f.ir  ever."     Psalms.  80:  1.  WM.  B,  BRAnBURY. 

1,  I'll  sing  the   glo  -  ry    of  the  Lord,  His  goodness  I'll  proclaim.;  And  tell  how  great  His  mercies  are  To 


1,  I'll  sing  the   { 
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those  that  fear  His  name  ;  Up      to     the    ev  -    er  -    last-  ing  hills,  I'll     lift     my    waiting    eyes,    And 
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thgre.with  early  morning  light,     My  grateful  prayer  shall  rise.  And  there,  with  early  morning  light.        My 
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WM 


there, with  ear  -    ly      morning  light, 


And  there, with  ear  -  ly     morning  light.My 


grateful  prayer  shall  rise. 
■^-  ,      m-    *— * ^T rn 
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2  I'll  sing  of  Christ,  the  Holy  One, 
Who  bore  the  cross  for  me  ; 

His  all-atoning  sacrifice 

.    My  precious  theme  shall  be. 

High  on  His  throne  exalted  now 
He  sits  at  God's  right  hand  ; 

The  only  refuge  of  my  sou), 
The  Rock  on  which  I  stand. 


3  I'll  sing  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

And  praise  Him  while  I've  breath  ; 
I'll  trust  in  Him  whose  rod  and  staff 

Will  comfort  me  in  death. 
Dissolve, 0  earthly  ho"«p  of  clay, 

And  let  my  sjiirit  .-oai. 
With  all  the  ransom. 'd  hosts  above, 

To  praise  Him  evtrmore. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BlGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congrest.  at  Washington. 
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Words  by 
JOSEPHINE  POI,LARD. 
■Written  for  this  work, 
Aridanfe. 


THEY  GATHER  ONE  BY  ONE. 

"  And  ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one," — Isaiah.  27 :  12. 


W    H.  DOANE. 


ATiaante.    ,         ,  I         i        i  II.. 


1.  Oue  by  one  the  saints  are  going  To  their  heaveniy  home  above,  AVhere  the  peaceful  streams  are  flowing, 

2.  All     the  heart  and  life  be-stow-ing.  In  the  service  of  their  Lord,     One  by   one  the  saints  are  go  -  ing, 

3.  Drop  by  drop  the  streams  are  flowing.  Flowing  onward  to  the  sea  ;  One  by  one  the  saints  are  go  ■  ing, 

4.  One  by  one  the  saints  are  go  -  ing,  In  the  bliss  of  heaven  to  share.  Where  the  light  of  life  is  glow-ing, 
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Choeus, 
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Where  there's  endless  light  and  love.  Where  the  sunshine  ev  -  er    lin-gers,       In    that  hap-py  land 
To        re-ceive  their  blest  re  -  ward. 
To         a    vast    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
Soon  they'll  rest  for  -  ev  -  er     there. 
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fair. 


Just    beyond  death's  gloomy  riv  -  er, 
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One  by  one  they'll  gath  -  er     there. 
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lut  toActut  Cout'iKSS  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLuW  Si,  MAIN,  in  the  office    of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


LITTLE  CHILDREN,  COME  TO  JESUS. 


'My  little  chililreti,  these 


1.  Lit  -  tie  children,  come  to     Je  -  sus  ;  Hear  Him  sayin<:^,  "Come  to     Me!"  Blessed    Je  -  sus,  who  to 

2.  Lit  -  tie    eyes  to    read  the  Bi  -  ble,    Giv  -  en    from  the  heaven  a  -  bove;  Lit  -  tie  ears  to   hear  the 

3.  There  are  lit- tie  crowns  in  heav-en,  There  are  lit  -   tie   harps  of    gold;  There  are  lit  -  tie   shining 
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Chokus.  hit  -  He   children,  come   to      Je 
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sus  ;   Hear  Him  say- 
Fine. 


'Come  to     McT  Bles!,-ed   Je  -  sus,  who 
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save    us,   Shed  His  blood  on  Cal  -   va  -   ry  !  Lit  - 

sto  -   ry    Of     the  Saviour's  wondrous  love  ;  Lit  - 

dress-  es,  There  are  gems  and  joys  un  -  told  ;  Je  - 
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tie  soiils  were  made  to  serve  Him,  All  His 
tie  tongues  to  sing  His  prais-  es,  Lit  -  tie 
sus    gave    His   blood  to      buy  them  ;  He    has 
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save     us,    Shed  His  blood  on     Cal 
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ho  -   ly      law  ful  -  fill ,    Lit-  tie  hearts  were  made  to 

feet    to      walk  His  ways  ;  Lit-tle  bod  -  ies      to      be 

bought  e  -  nough  for  all ;     Lit-tle  children,     come  to 


love  Him,  Lit-  tie  hands  to     do      His 
temples     Where  the  Ho-  ly      Spir  -  it      stays  ! 
Je  -  sus,    He    has     love  for  great  and    small. 
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Katered  accordiug  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BlULOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Cougreaj'  at  Wushiutjtoa. 
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JESUS  WILL  HELP  ME  TO  PRAY- 


W.  H,  DOANE. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


Help  thou  me."— Paalin  119:  86. 


IP 


?M^ 


My  hope  is      in     Je  -  sns,  my  com-fort    is  there, — He  bids  me   be   faithful,  and  watch  unto  prayer; 
He  gives  me  His  Spir-it,      a    wit-ness  within,  That  love  has  redeemed  me,  and  cleans'd  me  from  sin; 

0  Sav-ioiir,  dear  Sav-iour,my  Ref-uge    Di-viue,     Thy  cross  while  I  bear,  let  the  irlo  -  ry    be  Thine; 

1  know  that  Thy  grace  is     suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  me,      Yet  draw  me,  dear  Saviour,  still  closer    to  Thee  ;    ■ 
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i3e  -  liev  -  iug  His  promise,  I'll  ban-ish  my  fear,  What-ev  -  er  my  tri  -  al,  the  Saviour  is  near. 
The  pledge  of  His  par-don  I  feel  in  my  breast.  Still  look-ing  by  faith  to  a  mansion  of  rest. 
My  all  to  Thy  ser-vice  I  cheerful -ly  give,  And  ask  in  the  light  of  Thy  counsel  to  live. 
My  heart  and  my  treasure    to   Thee  I    con-fide,     And  trust  Thee  for  ■  ev  -  er,    my  Comfort  and  Guide. 


3 


:t=I^fc=J=fe= 


Je  -  sus  will  help     me, 


'^t- 


'^'- 


help  me  pray, 


I  '       I 

Je  -  sus  will  help    me, —  Je  -  sus  will  help  me,  will  help  me    to    pray, 

^        M.       ^       M.      M. 


1-t^— t^— 1 — 

help  me  pray. 


^F=F=F 


x=x 


'-f=f- 


'm 


Entered  accoruing  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  LibrariaD  of  Congrass  ivt  Washington. 


Words  written  for  this  work. 


THE  CRYSTAL  FOUNT, 


59 


mocker."— Prov.  20:  1. 


Spirited. 


^^J.A^4 


■0!«, 1 1- 


1.  The  crystal  fount  is  fiowiug  free,    flow  -  ing  free,  With  racTiimt  beanty  in  its  smiles.  The  hearts  of  men  its 

2.  The  crystal  fount  is  flowiui,'  bright,  flowing  bright,  With  joy  and  gladness  in  its  stream,  And  with  it  bearing 

3.  The  crystal  fount  is  flowing  on,    flowing  on.  To  glad  thehousehold  hearths  of  men.And  bid  the  downcast 

I         I — ^  ^  f^.  '^ 

11^                             ri                                            II 
ff ^_r-^ ,._-*_^  _^.«'tf  J.__|  ^_Lili-ffi_^^_  eJTLt^ — fl_^* a f«L^^_*_^^ — «jy:.9 ft. 


n^ 


r— I — r-t 

Chorus. 


-f-r-      I    — o-  -f-\-ff — f — f — f- 


ii^^: 


'^t—n—r^ 

beguiles,  Like  stars  in  heaven's  blue  cano  -  py. 
ine's  beam,  It  marks  its  way  with  liquid  light. 
look    a  -  gain  For  joy     that  waits  a    brighter  dawn. 

I         .^  I 


1^-?=®: 


The  fount,  the  fount,  the  fount !  Come  to  the  fount, 


^^^^J^E^^ESE-S^SEizi 


e 


_]_' 


Come  to  the  fount,  Leave  the  wine-cnp  glowing,  Come  to  the  fount,  Come  to  the  fount,  Come  where  life  is  flowing. 


iiiSZtFt 


M-^-jH—a — 0 — 9 — p — 9 d_4  ^2. 


^F=F=f=fE 


by  BIGLOW  h  MAIN,  iu  clie 


:?|-Si.zz5=tz 


4-4 


'^^=^\ 


EutereU  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D. 


of  the  Libr;irian  of  Cougrcss  at  Washiii^'ton. 
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MYRA  NICOLLS. 


:±,d=; 


PREVAILING  PRAYER, 

not  let  thee  go,  except  thou  bless  me."— Gen.  32  :  26 


-^ -L a •-i^l % f J a #-I-S-*-J- tf^-^-*  S-*J=« •_*_|_._tll 

1.  I     can  -  not  let  Thee  go  M'itli-out  Thy  blessing !  My  lieai't  is   heav-y    vitli  its  weigMofcareiAnd 

2.  My  heart  is    sin  -  ful,  but    I    plead  the  mer  -  it     Of    Him  who  on     the  Cross  of  Calvary  died  ;  My 

3.  E'en  while  I  plead,  the  gloomy  shadows  van-ish  •,  The  clouds  up -lift ;  the  day  be-gins  to  break  ;  0 

.^a-         -xt-         -di-  b 


e:-2:4:ri: 


JL — * — • « — ^ ^ ^      (S — ;_  i_4_  I  * —  ft—fi — c — « — f«-i— *— , 

- 1 ! L._LZZJi — «_tf3ib=-— ''^=ci=3ic=:J I L_^=t=^ 

-B» # 9 — -» 1  ,^ bH— " ^ g 9—  -g <0 9 — » — g-- — » — I 


I  I  I 

un  -  be  -  lief,  a  myr-iad  fears  sug-gest  -  ing,  Mak  -  eth  the  bur  -  den  more  than  I  can  bear  ; 
strength  is  weak- ness,  but  my  wea-ry  spir  -  it  Flies  to  its  ref  -  uge,  Christ  the  Cru-ci  -  lied  ; 
wea    -  ry    heart,  the    joy-ous  morning  com-  eth  ;  Thy  God  hath  blessed  thee  for  thy  Saviour's  sake  ; 


3^i^ 


42=r 


g — r-o e o a s— T-^- — * ^ * in — n 

:B^=p=£=g=M=^— ! L— i-— B 


3e 


^    if 


=^S= 


:^3: 


=i=i--5^ 


jtt 


-S 5 — • — » ^-^-* 

But  as  Thyserv-ant  in  the  an-cieut  sto  -  ry  Strove  with  the  An  -  gel  till  the  break  of  day, 
My  foes  are  strong,  but  my  dear  Lord  hath  ris  -  en.  And  liv  -  eth  now  to  in  -  ter- cede  for  me  ; 
My    qui  -  et  cham-ber  has    be-come  a    beth  -  el,     The  spot  whereon     I    kneel  ia     ho  -  ly  ground 


9^fe 


t=^ 


Euterea  accurdiug  to  Act  of  Cengress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  h  ilAIN,  in  tlis  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress .«  WugUiuglon. 


PREVAILING  PRAYER,    Concluded, 
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So  will  I  -wrestle,  O  my  Lord,  be  -  fore  Thee  ; 
My  faith  grows  bolder  as  I  claim  Thy  prora-ise  ; 
For  'mid  the  darkness,  and  the  spir  -  it's  ecu  -  flict, 


'mid  the  darkness  will  I  kneel  and  pray, 
can  do  all  things,  if  Thon  strengthun  me. 
ve  -  ry  pres-eut  help   in  God  I've  found. 


■Words  by  Mrs.  E.  PREXTISS. 


MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE,  0  CHRIST. 


"Continue  ye  in  my  love."'    John  15:  9. 


--p--| ^N— -4 1- J 1 ^— p- !^ ■— -- 


,~—^ 


W.  H.  DOAXE,  by  per. 


1.  More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ !  More  love  to  Thee  ;  Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make   On  bend-  ed    knee  ; 

2.  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved.  Sought  peace  and  rest ;  Now  Thee  a  -  lone    I      seek.  Give  what  is     best  : 

3.  Let      sorrow   do    its  work.  Send  grief  and  pain  ;  Sweet  are  Thy  messengers.     Sweet  their  re-  frain, 

4.  Then  shall  my  latest  breath,  Whisper  Thy  praise  ;  This  be     the   part-  iug  cry     My   heart  shill  raise ; 


-C=-         .»- 


Iii^i=lil^ligiiilil?iiiil 


SE|lEHi=g^ 


!£— t-S_ 


This     is     my   earnest  plea,  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee.  More  love  to  Thee  !  More  love  to  Thee  ! 

This   all  my  prayer  shall  be,  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !  More  love  to  Thee  ! 

When  they  can  sing  with  me,- — More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !  More  (ove  to  Thee  ! 

This  still  its  prayer  shall  be:  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee  !  Morfc^  love  to  Thee  ! 
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Words  by  R.  G.  STAPLES. 

^_k ^% N__4 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 

'raise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul  1" — Psalms.  146  : 


,.,.  r-4  —" iE_i_H_ 


— EiB=ig-=s=:g— |g-E:==i3~=*zTr:5--^-i:zS-Es=iE-zS:^q:zg£3    g 

eho  di 
1  there 
•  e 
5ife 


1.  "Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,"  Ye  childrenof  His  name,  And  to  the  Son  who  died  for  you,  Be 

2.  When  Time  on  Earth  shall  be  no  more,  And  both  the  land  and  sea  Shall  those  who  dwell  therein  give  up,  When 


^ 


-gr-t — ^-^' — ' — r 


t3=E|r=z*zr:S=^:±rSEd 


hon-or  done  the  same.  Let  flow  the  pen-i    -    ten-tial  tear,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone; With  one  accord  let 
dawns  E-  ter  -  ni-ty — Who  of  us  all,  in  that  great  daj',Can  in  His  presence  stand,  And  claim  for  deeds  done 


m^ 


0 — ^-i i — 


II 


CHORUS. 


-gj-r 


E^El|i^E^SE5-^EEJ 


:S::gi 


praj-erbe  raised  Un-to  the  Father's  throne.  Praise  the  Lord!  0,  praise  Him, every  nation ;He  hath  lov"d  u.s  with 
in     the  earth  A     seat    at  His  right  hand. 

if  I       r      r      ^  r      r     F      I 


_>. |v rt-J- 


h,  i 

IIIIe 


ev  -  er  -  lasting  love;  Praise  the  Lord !  0  give  Him  ador-a  -  tion,  Praise  Him  on  earth,  and  praise  above. 


-68  ~3-: 


ouriii<>.5to  Actof  Congreas  A.  I).  1H7J,  by  BUiLuW  4i  MAIN',  lu  iU«  oiijoe  ul"  I'.ie  Librarian  of  Cuugrcio  j.%  Wuaiiiui,-toa. 


URGE  THEM  TO  COME, 
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Words  by  Dr.  C.  R.  BLACKALL, 


"Compel  them  to  ( 


I-uke  14:  23. 


■W.  H.  DOANE. 


^4 


--SHtz^: 


1.  In   the   bighwaj's   and  heJg- es     go    seek    for    the   lost,      Gather  them  in    to   the  foUi  —Was  the 

2.  If    the   Shepherd  we    love,  we  must  care   for  the  sheep  ;  Precious  are  they  iu  His  sight  ;  They  are 


We31 


z^zea-==s=-^—^~^- 


I  ^ 

CHORUS.       . 


earn  -  est  command  that  our  Saviour   di  -  vine  Taught  His  dis  -  ci  -  pies  of    old.     Urge  them  to  come, 
out      in   the  des-  ert,  they  wan  -  der  a      lone ;  Lead  them  from  darkness  to  light. 


m^ 


=r!=^r=^=^=r= 


m 


a, a-~ — g — an \-ia 0 — o»— 

Show  them  the  way,  Tender-  Ij', 


I — S^£» — ~  F* 


i=^= 


'kbfcES=?=Ei=5EEK 


^_  IK US IK q_| 

'■ !3 > 3 -1 


ring  them  to-day ;lj 


lovingly,  Bring  them  to-day ;ljrge  them  to  come, Why  should  they  roam? 

t-     -a  .  ^ 


~=S=^: 


N-^— rJ ^N 


J     ■'»■  "^  "  r  ' 


Bring  them 

2s;-t:-, — » «« — ' 

i^^^Ei^^; 


long  to  our  dear  Sabbath  home. 


3  To  the  weary  and  thirsty  the  Saviour  has  said, 

"Come,  heavy  laden,  to"  me, 
I  will  give  you  to  drink  of  the  water  of  life;" 
Tell  them  the  fountain  is  free.  — C/(o. 

4  There's  a  welcome  for  all  in  the  kingdom  of  grace. 

All  who  repent  and  believe  ;  [fold, 

And  the  souls  that  have  strayed  and  returned  to  the 
Jesus  will  gladly  receive.  —  Cjui. 


Conuiess  A.  U.  1671. 


W  i.-  \ijiv,  in  the  officu    of  the  Librarian  of  Otmgr 


64  words  by  W.BENNETT.      BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  SONG, 

"  And  they  sung  as  it  were  a  new  song." — Rev.  14  :  3. 


WM.  F.  SHERWIN. 


m^^m^m^^^^i 


1.  There's  a  beantifiil  land  of  song,  Away  o'er  Jordan's  riv-er,  Where  saints,  a  happy  white-robed  throng,  Their 

2.  We  Lave  heard  of  the  blest  ones  there,  Who  live  beside  the  riv-er,  They  bloom  in  beauty,  yoimg  and  fair,  And 
reigns  in  that  goodly  land,  He  leaves  His  people  never,  Around  His  throne  a  radiant  band     With 


notes  in  juy  -  ful  strains  pro-long,  In  praise  to  God  for  -  ev  -  er,  In  praise  to  God  for  -  ev  -  er. 
crowns  of  lile  im  -  mor  -  tal  wear,  And  sing  and  shout  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  sing  and  shout  for  -  ev  -  er. 
palms    of    vie  -  tory    in    their  hand,    His  children  sing  for  •  ev  -  er,  His  chil-dreu  sing   for  -  ev  -  er. 


rr-T-g- 


sWi 


n^^^ 


HHliU 


g^H^ig 


iH^l 


•SjSi 


In    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful      land    of  son^  Ransomed  ones  are    sing  -  ing  ;  O'er  hill    and     plain  with 
S:.      Sr.     -^       ft:.     -JSt       £=.       ft      ^         ^        ^      ^b.      .*.       3*:  '    ^        ^_    3*:      3*:      :£:        ^ 


=|iB^t^==|H==^lEEz 


1 


^m 


i^ii 


:^— Ewi 


sweet  re-frain,  The  glad    new  song    is    ring-ing. 


;iii 


We  shall  meet  on  that  bhssful  shore, 

Where  time  no  more  wiU  sever, 
When  earthly  toils  and  cares  are  o'er, 
We'll  join  with  loved  ones  gone  before 
And  sing  of  Christ  forever. 

Cho. — In  that  beautiful  land,  &c. 


Kutered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1671,  bjr  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  m  the  office    of  tb?  Librariaaof  Congri^s  at  Washiogtoa. 


Words  written  for  this  work 
Mrs.  ANNIE  S.  HATTKS. 

Gentle.  .^ 

:lz_^_-H^qdz=jV=::V-'^— 


Bf3E^; 


...  WE  THANK  THEE  FOR  REST.  r.l.     65 

•   Mut.  11     '^O. 


Ye  shall  find  rost  unto  your  i 


-» — • 


We  thank  Thee  for  rest.  0,  our  Fa  -  ther,— For  the  sweet  precious  Sabbaths     of    life  ;  When  we 

We  thank  Thee  for  rest,  O,  our  Fa  -  ther,       For       rest  from   this  rude  world's  control,   All    its 

We  thank  Thee  for  rest,  0,  our  Fa  -   ther,— For  the  rest    that      a  -  waits  lis     a  -  bove.  When  we 

We  thank  Thee  for  rest,  O,  our  Fa  -   ther,      From     sin,  through  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One;    We  will 


r 


i 


live    so  much  nearer  to  Heav-en,  For    -    get  -  ful     of  earth  and  its  strife.   We  thank  Thee  for  rest,  We 
care  and   its  fruitless  en-deav-or, —  For  the  still  Sabbath-rest  to     the  soul. 
fin  -  ish  life's  wearisome  journey, — For  the  sweet  promised  rest  in  Thy  love. 
rest  from  the  flesh  and  its  weakness,  When  we  gather  with  Je-sus,  Thy  Son. 


§a.^ 


-#-i-«— #- 


-■-^ 


:?=?: 


t=t 


£ 


us — \~- 


•ziferifez^i 


Ritard. 


f::2::?p:iMi:^ 


thank  Thee  for  rest.  Sweet,  sweet  rest;  In  the  tumult  and  toil,  0,  our  Father,  We  thank  Thee,  we  thank  Thee  for  rest. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Coagress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOVV  k  MAIN,  in  tlie  offica  ot  the  Librarian  of  Coagress  at  Vi'ajjhiustou. 


1.  I    need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus, 

2.  I    need  Thee,  precious  Je  -  sus, 

3.  I    need  Thee,  pi-ecious  Je  -  sus, 


I  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS. 

'  Christ  is  all,  and  in  alL"— Col.  3  :  11. 


Z± 


For 


td: 


:r 


i^ist 


I      fim   ver  -  y    poor ;   A 
I   need  Thee  day  by  day.    To 
And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon,  Ea 


1 f—^-^- 

stranger  and   a      pilgrim,    I 
fill    me  with  Thy  ful-iiess.  And 
cir-cled  with  the  rainbow,  And 


To  cheer  me    on    my 
To  teach  me  what  I 


have   no  earth-ly    store;      I     need   the  love    of    Je  -  sus, 

lead    me    on    niy  way ;       I    need  Thy  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it 

seat  -  ed    on  Thy  throne;  There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children,  My  joys  shall  ev  -  er 

I      ^    jsL    ^     -^  _.fi.    t:     :^    ±A  ^ 


m^E^ 


T=F 


-)«_„ 


S^=.=6=fi: 


^        ^ 


± 


Refrain. 


31^ 


guide  my  doubting  footstc-jis, 

slu)w  me  more  of  Je  -  sus, 

sing  Tliy  praises,  Je  -  sus, 
I          NJ 


#- 


way,  To 
am,  To 
be         To 


To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
To  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on   Thee. 

J ^^-« _. 


:«tz:fe 


:^^ 


need  Thee,  I       need    Thee  ; 


KiiUrcd  neeai-ding  to  Act  of  Couyress  A.  D.  1S71,  by  UlSLOW  &  ilAlN,  in  llie  uUJco  of  Uiu  Libniriau  of  CongretB  at   «'.iali:n{;tou. 


I  NEED  THEE,  PRECIOUS  JESUS.   Concluded. 


Precious  Je  -  sus,  yes,    I  need  Thee ;  Lead  me  all   the  toilsome  joiir-ucy;  Bring  me  safe  to  Thee. 


e;s: 


67 


1^ 


OUR  GLAD  VOICES. 

Hear  counsel,  and  receive  iustruction."— Proy.  19:  20. 


Ig 


m 


1.  Our  ajlad  voi-ces    let    ns  raise     In     a    sonsc  of  love  and  praise,That  we're  taught  in  Avisdom's  ^••ayi 

2.  O,  the  precious  truths  we  learn  !  May  we   all    to    Je  -  sus  turn.  And  our  hearts  witliin    us    burn- 
»       ^      ^      ^      ^      ^       ^        ^       ^       ^      ^       ^      ^      ^        „      S:.     ^     ■^--■ft.  J 


=3-t:=:t==c:z^rz3r®=zfez:^p2z 


-m 


■r—t 


|^Ey^|=El=EiE5= 


In    the    Sab-bath    School;  Here  we  learn  of      Je  -  sus'   love :  How  He    left   His  home  a-bove— 
Bum  with  love    di  -  vine ;      Then  shall  we,    a     ransomed  band,  Teachers    all    and  children,  stand 

-la-       -a-      -IB-      -fe-           I          I                                  :•:     :& 
g -a'— i-r" y f'—T'T r ^ *-^-» . -T^ — I 


:£rj=SBi=r:S: 


I  £nt8r( 


il=S=fEi^l=l=i^p^= 


Came  to  earth  "His  grace  to  prove — Died  on  Cal  -  va 
In   that  hap-py,  hap-py   land.  From  the  Sabbath  School. 


— . , — p-—, — .    ^ 

3  To  the  Saviour's  feet  we'll  bring 

Our  bright  crowns,  and  then  we'll  sing. 
While  we  make  sweet  Heaven  ring 

With  our  grateful  song  ; 
And  the  j<.'vful  strain  shall  be, 
Glor\',  houji.'-,  praise  +o  Tliee, 
Father,  Soir,  and  Spirit,  Thrt*! 
Songs  to  Him  belong. 


T 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  llie  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wash^gt 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL  INVITATION. 

"  Hear  ye  children."— Prov.  4  :  1. 


-r^—!^ 


'iHii 


1.  It        is      not    in      the  noi    -  sy    street,  That  hap  -  pi-ness      is    found;      It      is         not  where  the 

2.  We     nev  -  er   mind  the  burn  -  ing     sun,     We  nev  -  er  mind    the  showers  ;  We   nev  -    er  mind   the 

3.  The  stamp  that  covers     manhood's  brow      Is  made     in    ear  -  ly     years  ;       The  good    or  ill     we're 

^      -«-       -«-     -*■       ■«»•      «  >         «  ri^  I'^^l       1^       -*-        -I*-  ■^-       ^ 


j^^^iki=iii 


^g=-# 


i^^^l 


==h— :3= 


i^srcid: 


-S—9- 


Eig^gHi=gEk!=S=g=E^ 


i  -  die  meet,  The  purest    joys    a-  bound  ;  But  where  the  faithful  teacher  stands,  With  firm  but  gen- tie 
drift-ing  snow,  While  life  and  health  are  ours  ;  But  when  the  bell  be  -  gins  to  throw  Its  wel  -  come  on     the 
do  -  ing  now  In     fu  -  ture  life  appears  ;    And  since  we  wish  to     do    the  right.  And  mind  the  Scripture 


^=rz 


-A 


— i—V^-^S — 5^-ig^— «> — a IP— p-i» a — ic ^~H — " " " " — 1 

=«-t-j=s=,'t ^-t"-^ 1^— I \>'-^\ *— 1 w'=^-\ y 1 *-^ 


S^n-^r 


i^E 


:f_Ezg 8 — :|. -.s^^~^. % g=S=E=S=J;S-?="-r--^r — -^^p^^if^^ 


Ef2S=i; 

rule  ;  Oh,  there's  the  happiest  place  for     me— The  pleasant  Sun-day-school.     Come      a   -long! 

air.  In     spite     of    rain     or  drift-ing  snow,  You'll  always  find     us     there, 

rule.  We     ev  -  'ry    boy     and  girl    in  -  vite    To  come  to     Sun-day  -  school. 

'^-  -       -        -      "        '      -»-  a       ^ :•-      »'~^m.  .        ^~^        -         ^ 


=£EE-''iE=?^5=E*=Ei 


iS:i:Srli 


.^r:r!z=£==c=anz5:i::nr:aiTjgr=Si=riS:i:3 


5z=S=:g 


i|-Ei=. 


i^ 


come  without  de  -  lay !  Come  from  ev  -'ry  dwelling    on    the  ho  -  ly      day  ;    Our  Sun-day  -  S'chool  is 


i= 


iiisi 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL  INVITATION.    Concluded, 
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>?=! 


li^i?^^=j^^giiiii=i=s=iiilp|^|lpp-iipii 

rge  enough,  Our  teac' 


large  enough,  Our  teachers  good  and  true  ;  So  come  and  go    along  with  us,  There's  room  enough  for  you. 
^.      -ff.    j».      -»-  .«.    .«.      .a.    ^rr-a.  m.     fi.      .«.     a.      M-    -».  ^  ...       -^ 

■  -' "-— ' "-^' ^— ^==b*=t*~)?="=Et==ta=F==ta3^i=iaii:»=:B=Fi!?==!?^»33:!!?riE= 

_-z^^^^^_c_ c Ci j__| t-^ ^^_, 1.— t-ci 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 


THE  GOLDEN  RULE. 


HUBERT  P.  MAIN,  by  per. 


Lively. 


'Whatsoever  ye  ■V70uld  that  men  should  do  to  you,  do  ye  even  so  to  them."— Matt.  7  :  12. 


1.  Nev-er    lose  the    golden  rule,  Keep  it    still  in  view  ;  Do  to  others  as  you  would  They  should  do  to  you. 

2.  Help  the  fee  -  ble  ones  along.  Cheer  the  faint  and  weak;  To  the  sorrow  laden  heart,  Words  of  comfort  speak. 
3.  Love  the  Lord,  the  first  command.  With  thysoul  andmind;LoYethyneighborasthyself,Bothinone  combin'd^ 

3g— -g-      -r      f-   L-g-— -g-      -r   L--g-— -g: " g:-p-g-r^— -g-— -r    ^   |-g-      •g-_:g---g-      ,      J^—m-vi^      ,  n 


CRO.l.  Nev-er   lose    the  gold -en    rule,  Keep  it     still     in     view ;  Do  for  others     as  you  would  They  should  do  toy  oic 


i5|^g=i=^ 


-h-r-JV 


iE|i=S=EE= 


l^iSiii 


Kind-ly,  gent  -  ly,  In    their  burden    bear  a     part  ;  Meek-ly,     chid  -  ing  With  a    lov  -  ing  heart. 

Free-ly,  free  -  ly,  From  the  bounty    of  your  store  ;  Oheorful    giv    -  ers,  Help  the  hunh'.t,    p^^or. 

Just-ly,  just  -  ly,  With  each  oth-er  strive  to    live;    Ev  -    er    rea    -  dy,  Willing      to    for  -  give. 

1         ._        ._  -  .^.     jt.     .M.     .0.     ^.     .m.      ^.       -        ^  -        _      ^     -•-     -^       ^ 


SONG  OF  THE  SABBATH-SCHOOL  ARMY. 


FAJ^KY  CROSBY, 


"  Figbt  the  good  fight  of  faith."— 1  Tim.  6:  12. 


HUBERT  P  MAIN,  by  per. 

-> — ^ — p« — I 5! ^. 


-A ^ — ^ — ^ ^- 

--g: — d— --« * — S" — '<»- 

I       am      in    the      ar  -  my,      a  toI  -  dier    for    the    Lord,     I    have  buck  -  led    on    my      ar  -   mor,    and 

Sol  -  diers  in    the      ar  -  my,  we'll    keep    the  cross  in     view,  With  its     ban  -  ner  wav  -  ing  o'er      ns,     our 
What  a      glo  -  rioua   ar  -  my      of        sol  -  diers    in      the  field.    With  the  light    of  hope    re  -  tiect  -  ed       oa 

^      ^ 


g ^~~3 — rg » s g 1^ g—^ — 1 

ord,  I  have  buck  -  led  on  my  ar  -  mor,  and 
ew,  With  its  ban  -  ner  wav  -  ing  o'er  ns,  our 
;ld.    With  the  light    of  hope    re  -  tiect  -  ed       oa 


rt-ord ;  With 


gird  -  ed      on  .    my    sword;  With    sal  -     va  -  tion  for    my    hel  -  met,  my    shield    the  Word  of  Tmth,  I'll 

jour -ney  we'll    pur  -  sue  ;   And      our    weap-ons  al  -  ways  rea  -  dy      to        meet    the    tj-ai  -  tor    foe.  We'll 

ev  -  erv"  sword  and    shield!  Let      us        ev  -  or  do    our      du    -  ty,    and    when    the    war    ia    o'er,  Well 

<»-        -p-  -0- ^ -1*- -|g-  -fS-        -jS-        -o- ^ ■&- 


-r- 


\ ^ N N         ^        l>- 


r 


EiEEji=SE 


:5=i§zd=:^z=^=S=::5jz:5=a=:ffi: 


j?o  and  fight  for  Je  -  sus  in  my  youth.  O  the  world  is  full  of  dan-ger,  and  foes  on  ev  -'ry  hand.  But  the 
fight  for  God,  re  -  joic-ing  as  we  go.  Let  our  foot-steps  nev  -  er  fal  -  ter,  our  courage  nev-er  fail.  For  in 
rest    in    peace  with  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  -  more.  Then  we'll  tune  our  happy  voic-es,  and  make  the  portals  ring,   In  that 


-b» h^ L,o — 1 1 


:i=:Si 


ri^3 ^^i P^ — h — I > 


Sav-iour  is  my  Cantain  still,  lie  hiis  promised  me  His  aid,  if  I  fol-low  His  command.  And  do  His  ho  -  ly  will. 
Je  -  sus  we  shall  all  be  strong ;  Tho'  our  trials  may  be  hard,  yet  we  sure-ly  must  prevail ;  Then  boldly  march  a  -  long, 
suu  -ny  laud  of  joy  un-told;WewillworshipatH'istlirone,ourRedeemerfuidourKiug, Withharpsaudcrownsof  gold 
0      a      a      «-»--?-    Sl±  -a-^-£     -a-    -m-     a-    -«p-    -0-   -o-    -o-    -m-    -a>-    -o-  •  -er-    -^        -a- „     -fg-. 


!l^^ii^= 


-^-=^ 


S=£^^^=:j=f^^^=t=p=te=" 


iDlered  acccrdia?  to  Act  of  Cuugrcss  A.  D.  18CS,  bj  11.  P.  IAIN,  iu  the  Clerk's  office  of  the  U.  S.  Dist.  C«urt  of  the  8. 1'istrict  of  Sew  York. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


WE'RE  GOING  HOME. 

To  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and  to  die  is  gaia."— Phi! 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 
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■■^^ 


^m^m 


)z±i±=Mz 

1.  Onrwea-ry  days   will  soon  be     o  -  ver,  And   ev  -  ery  night  of  gloom  Be  lost  in    that     de  -  light-ful 

2.  The  heart  that  finds  re-pose  in     Je  -  sus,  Can  smile  at     ev-erypain,  "To  live   is  Christ,"  in    joy    or 

3.  The  hand  of  death  may  rend  a  -  sun-der  Our  dear  -  est  earthly   ties  ;    Yet  faith  un-veils      a   world  of 


wak  -  ing  Of  bliss, 
sor  -  row, — "To  die, 
glo    -    ry,     And  there 


-«-f s- 


^ 


be  -  yond  the  tomb  ;  A  -  round  onr  frail  and  shat-tered  bark,  Whei 
im  -  mor  -  tal  gain ;  "  We  look  be  -  yond  these  fad  -  ing  scenes,  Tho" 
we     long     to       rise ;    Faith  soars    a  -  loft        on      ea   -  gle   wings,      A  - 


m 


^^=r-=f 


Hi 


-0— — fi- 


-^ — t^- 


1^ 


o  -  cean  bil- lows  foam,  The  soul  a  -  mid  the  storm  can  sing, — Praise  God,  we're  go-ing  home  ! 
strangers  here  we  roam  ;  We  have  a  sure  a  -  bid  -  ing  place, — Praise  God,  we're  go-iug  home  ! 
bove  yon    a -zure  dome.  Brings  heavenly  vis  -  ions   to     our  sight,— Praise  God,  we're  go-ing  home! 


[?home  ! 
^  home  ! 
5  home! 

1^ 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  V.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  ilAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Libr 


of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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JULIA  A.  MATHEWS. 


LITTLE  CHILDREN,  YOU  MAY  COME 

"  Then  were  there  brought  unto  Him  little  children."— Matt.  19 :  13. 


Cettily. 


1.  Lit  -  tie  children,  pressing  nexir    To    the  feet    of  Christ  the  King,  Have  you  neither  doubt  nor  fear  ? 
y.  Na.y,  you  know  not  Christ  the  King ;  He  no  cost  -  ly    gift  demands ;  More  than  gold  or  sparkling  gems, 

3.  Well  we  know  that  we  are  touched  With  the  deep,  dark  stain  of  sin;  Well  we  know  its  sha  -  dow  falls 

4.  He  will  cleanse  our  guilt-y  stains;  Give  us  robes  so  liiir  and  white,  That  we  shall  not  dread  to  stand 


S 


f^_:ff^ 


:g3^_a, L» d a'. 


-^  •   -m-       ■^_ 


g^E=t^6=te=^^yE=E=siillES 


^^i^^m^^^m^t^^^s^^^;^4^^=hi^^E^, 


Or,  some  trib-ute  do  you  bring?  Are  your  little  hands  so  filled  With  bright  gold  and  rarest  gem.  That  you 
Je  -  sus  loves  our    lit  -  tie  hands;  Empty  tho'  they  be,  and  weak,  He  will  take  them  in  His  own ;  He  will 
All   a-round,  with-out,  with-in;But  our  Saviour  knows  it  too.  And  He   bids   us  still  to  come ;  Trusting 
E'en  be-forc  God's  piercing  sight ;  Ho-ly  an-gels  can-not  sing  Such   a  joy-ous,  gladsome  song,  As  the 


^li=lili^iii^i=§=ii^ip= 


.rff- -S:. 


-ff-_^-&_e_L/ft- 


m^£^^m^^^ 


dju'c  to  presa  so  close,  Even  touch  His  garment's  hem?    Lit-tle  children,  you  may  come  to  Him ;  if  you 
bend  to  hear  our  prayer,  Even  from  His  gracious  throne, 
in    His  ten  -  der  love.  Press  we  fearless  toward  His  home, 
hap  -  py    lit  -  tie  ouos,  Who  to  Christ  the  Lord  belong. 


Jiutereii  iuicording  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office    of  the  Librariaa of  Congress  at  Washington 


LITTLE  CHILDREN,  YOU  MAY  COME.    Concluded. 


73 


-=&- 

t»v_ 



— J- 

^ ! 

. 

^_ 

-di- 

1 

w^ 

=g- 

=^- 

-«!- 

=s-^S=^ 

-r— s=- 

-sS^i= 

^=5— 

;— S~ 

^f^- 

-^- 

-%- 

EtSE 

=i= 

-g— 

-^^=-1 

d 

T^-ant  Him  yoi 
^.     ^     -g. 

I  may  con 

le  to  Him, 
-ff- -^ 

-P— i 

For  He 

(         1 
waits  this 

ver 

— -r 

-y 

day, 

All 

your  sins 

-r  .t- 

to  take 

a  -  way. 
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-rrr 

=?= 

;fF= 

-^- 
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MBS.  ANNIE  S.  HAWKS. 
Slow. 


IN  THE  VALLEY. 

'  They  seek  a  country."— Heb.  11 :  14. 


1.  A  few  more  prayers — a  few  more  tears— It  wont  be  long,  it  wont  be  long, — A  few  more  months,  a  few 

2.  A    lit  -  tie   pain— a      lit  -  tie  joy — And,  less  or  more,"it  matters  not :  Some  mingling  yet  with  eartli 


more 
pam— a      lit  -  tie  joy — And,  less  or  more,  it  matters  not ;  Some  mingling  yet  with  earth's  al- 

3.  A   little  gathering  of  the  loved,  Whose  patient  hearts  were  always  true  ;  Some  tears" to  mingle  with  the 

4.  But  Jesus'  love — His  precious  love — Will  be  my  stay — my  only  stay  ;  And  radiance,  gleaming  from  a  - 
"      "       "       '  ^^^     -^     -r-  , ..^-„— . „     ,,,  .  , »-_^ .1^-  •  -g- __:ffL 


Si 


1 — T — t 1 1 — •-( r 


years, will  hush  my  song — this  earthly  song;  And     then      I  shall  sleep in    the  val-ley. 

-  loy.    And  then  for  -  got — ah !  soon  forgot — While  I  sleep,  calm-ly    sleep in     the   val-ley. 

sod— A    ver  -  y      few —  a    ver  -  y    few — When  they  lay  me  to    rest in     the   val  -  ley. 

-  bove,  Will  light  the  way — the  lone  -  ly  way — When  my  soul  passes    thro' the  dark  val  -  ley. 

■fS^    •    -^,     ,1         J         _l  I I I -iT^m-  -«.-      -m-    -p.     ^ .m.  .  M.      .m-      ^ 

. 1:; 1:^=— S S=S=t fc,— ^r-t ^ 1^— t \^—^-^^ ^'-^"-^— 'i 1" 

sleep,    I  shall  sleeps 

Eutered  accoraing  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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TOILING  ON, 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 
Written  for  tMo  work. 

"  Let  ns  labor  therefore  to  enter  Into  that  rest."    Heb.  4  :  11. 

N--J_  .  .         .    -  . 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


i==^=j: 


1.  To 

2.  To 

3.  To 

4.  To 


the  work!  to   the  work!  we    are  serv-ants   of  God,  Let  us    fol  -  low  the  path  that  our 

the  work!  to   the  work !   let    the  hun -  gry    be   fed;  To  the  fount -ain    of    Life     let    the 

the  work !  to   the  work !  there  is    la  -  bor    for    all,  For  the  king-dom    of    dark-ness  and 

the  work!  to    the  work!  pressing  on       to    the   end,  For  the  har  -  vest  will  come,  and  the 

-   •     -       -  ■»•       ■«-  •   ■0-     -0-  ■f-     -f"     •'         '   •     -       -         -       - 


BE 


Lfc 
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Mas 

Avea  - 

er  - 

reap 

ter     has  trod; 

ry      be    led ; 

ror   shall  fall; 

-  ers     de-scend 

With 

In 
And 
And 

-*-  * 

the 
the 
the 
the 

a 

balm 

cross 
name 
home 

of 
and 
of 
of 

-■'-^^ir-i- 

his  coun  -  sei    our 
its    ban   -  ner  our 
Je  -  ho   -   vah    ex  - 
tlie  Ran-somed  our 

strength  to 
dwell  -  ing 

re  -  new,  Let  us 
shall  be.  While  we 
shall  be  In  the 
will   be,      And  our 
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CnoRtis. 


do  with  our  might  M'hat  our  hands  find  to  do.       Toilim 
her  -  aid   tlie   tid-iugs,  ''Sal  -  va  -  tion    is  free!" 
loud  swelling  cho  -  rus,  ''Sal  -  va  -  Hon    is  free  /" 
cho  -  rus  for    ev  -  er,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion   is  free  /" 


Toiling    on. 


Toiling 


•*•    ^  ^  -^    ?  h*    ^ 


Toiling  on, 


Toiling  on, 


Kutered  aocordini;  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congresa  at   Washington. 


TOILING  ON.    Concluded. 
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JiLt33^^l±£Ej 


Toilins:  on. 


I        I 
Let  us  hope, 


I        t 
Let  us  watch, 

■^     J      -0- 


iSH 


And  labor  till  the  Master  comes. 


^s:ppEi^iiiii?iiiiiEgiiii=liiifiii 

Toiliug  on,  Toiling  on,  and  trust,  and  pray, 

nLo!      1  M     JCoUoi  W.  H.  DOANE.    By  permission. 

"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."    Mat.  11 :  28. 


1.  Come  with  all  thy    sor  -  row,  Weary,  wandering  soul !  Come  to  him  who  loves  thee, — He  will  make  thee 


f=r=p 


Chorus. 


— J-?--- — L_j ^_p — ^ — c ^— c^ — g^_i:^.i__iii?___^_2 — tf— C(^- 


3^ii^ 


ifH 


whole.    There  is  rest  in    Je  -  sus,  sweet,  sweet  rest :  There  is  rest   in    Je  -  sus,  sweet,  sweet  rest 


2  He,  thy  strens;th  in  weakness. 
Will  thy  retuge  be  ; 
Cast  on  him  thy  burden, — 
lie  will  care  for  thee.— C%a 


3  Come  in  faith,  believing, 
To  his  will  resigned  ; 
Ask,  and  he  will  give  thee  ; 
Seek,  and  t]i,ou  shalt  find.- 


I  4  See  the  door  of  Mercy ! 
i  Wouldst  thou  enter  there  ? 

Knock,  and  he  will  open  ; 
-CTio.  I  Lo  !  the  key  is  prayer. — Gho. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY.  rHL     oAVIUUnO     LALLi 


W.  H.   DOANE. 


May  he  rung  as  a  Duet. 


'Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wisa  cast  out.''    John  6:  37. 


g= 


-«"  -hiS— . 


lip 


-w 


1.  The    Saviour  is  calling  ;  O    sinner,      a-wake  !  The  Saviour  who  lan.2;uished  and  bled  for  thy  sake  ;  He 

2.  The    Saviour   is  calling  ;  how  gentle  His  voice  !  He  comforts  the  mourners,  and  bids  them  rejoice  ;  A 

3.  The    Saviour  is  calling    the  lambs  to  His  fold  ;  The  S?ivio;ir  is      call-ing  the  young  and  the  old  ;  And 

4.  The    Saviour  is  calling,    is    calling     to  -  day  ;  We   will  not  re-fuse  Him,  but  come  while  we  may  ;  The 

gyrr-r-T-^-r-* — * — *  ^ — f~r* " — '^ — 5~=" — *~tJ ^ — a' — J J^'^J^f'f '^ f — '*=rrz:?:=q 


->-  1 a- 
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calls  thee  in  mer  -  ey.  He  pleads  with  thy  heart,  O  grieve  not  His  spir  -  it  nor  bid  Him  de  -  part. 
Fi-iend  of  the  friendless,  the  wea  -  ry  His  care.  The  poor-est  who  seek  Him  His  blessings  may  share, 
they  that  have  wandered  His  love  may  receive  ;  He  of  -  fers  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  all  that  be  -  lieve. 
world  cannot    give    us      a      pleasure    so  sweet  As    one    blessed    moment    of    prayer  at    His   feet. 


•    *    *      -*-         *    -g-  -s-  -S-          -»-    »-  >     -w-  -tf^-S-^S-  -s-  -s-  ^     -»• 

all  ye  that  are  heavy  la    -    den,  and  are  heav-  y 


0  come  un  -  to 

-m — «- 


me,  un  -  to  me, 


THE  SAVIOUR'S  CALL.    Concluded, 
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den,  and    I     will  give  your  rest, 


will  give  j'ou 


will 


;ii=^=- 


la    -      den,  and     I    will  give  you  rest,  give  you  rest,         I      will    give    you  rest,  give  you  rest, 


sm 


:S=S: 


1 1 — UP- 


i^ 
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I        will      give    you      rest,  I...^.  ...         will    give        you  rest 

—tat _ff 1 1 — ! J 1 M '^c-js s. r—^ r— •- 


Full  Chorus.  ».      . 

-4 fe-J*^  ^      I 


rit. 

JV— 1- 


Sweet  words  of  compassion  from  Je  -  sus  we  hear,  How  can  we  slight  His  mercy,  Our  Saviour  so  dear. 

5^-Ei2=z:=S=*=:?=:?=?3Fr:=»=?zrn:zz:^=r:D3F-=:==:-— 5=*=r»i 


?=fc-E 1^ — »^ — j"- 


78 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 


.  DON'T  FORGET  THE  SABBATH. 

"  Remember  the  Sabbath-day."— Ex.    20 :  8. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


-^ a m — L-_ — . e3 g ■ — C_«-i_» 0 — 1_^ at ; — « — 1 — c»-i ^ aa ^ 


1.  Don't    for-fjet      the     Sab  -  bath,    The  Lord     our  God    hath    blest,      Of      all      the  week     the  bright-est,     Of 

2.  Ketp     the   Sab  -  bath     ho    -    ly,      And  wor    -  ship  Hiiu    to     -  day,       Who  said     to     His       dis  -  ci    -  pies "  I 

3.  Day        of    sa  -    cred    plea  -  sure  I  Its    gold  -  eii  hours  we'll    spend,     lu     thank-f ul  hy  miis    to    Je  -    sus.     The 


ml 
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all  the  week  the  best;  It  brings  re  -  pose  from  la 
am  the  Liv  -  iug  Way ;"  And  if  we  try  to  ful 
children's  dear  -  est       Friend ;  O     gen   -  tie 

h        I 


It     tells 
low    Our    Sav 


tie,     lov  -  iug    Sav  -     iour,  IIow  good     and    kind 


of       joy    di    -    Thie,        Its 
iour    here  be     -    low,        He'll 
Thou      art.         How 


beams  of  light  de  -  sceud  -  ing.  With  heaven-ly  beau  -  ty 
give  us  of  the  Fouu  -  tain  Whose  streams  e  .  ter  -  nal 
pre  -    cious  is        Thy    prom  -  ise    To      dwell      in      ev  -  ery 


shme.     W( 
flow, 
heart ! 


come,  welcome,  ev  -  er  welcome, 


ordiug  to  Aclol"  Congress  A.  D.  1671.  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  el  Congress  av  Washington. 


JESUS  ONLY, 


Words  written  for  thia  work. 

"  Bleassd  is  the  man  that  tra»tet;'k  : 
SI0U1  and  gliding,  may  be  sung  as  a  Quartet. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


79 


sS^jEE 


-0-    .       -0-         " 


-^^r-S- 


A ' 1 — A-j--^ — p^ — ^— 4-T-^ ■ — 1 


1.  When  the  heart    is  bowed  in     anguish,    'Tis    in   vain  with  man     we    plead,  Heaven  a -lone   can 

2.  When  we  stand    in     slip-p'ry    pla -ces,  When  our  doubts  and  fears  in- crease,  When  our  sins  seem 

3.  Earth-ly  friends  we     love   and  cher-ish.  They  in  truth  may  love     us      too.      Yet    the  Lamb  who 
i.  By      and  by     we'll  reach  fair    Ca-naan,    By  and  by  we'll  shout  and  sing,      Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

r3  ^^-^i    - - 
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t  I  '    *  t  I  *      I  I 

heal    our  sor-rows,    Je  -  sus    on  -  ly   knows  our  need.      Je  -  bus     on  -  ly,     Je  -  sus    on  -  ly, 
like      a    mountain,   Je  -  sua    on  -  ly    brings  us   peace, 
died    to    save  us,     Al-ways  loves  us ;    He      is     true. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I    Je  -  sus    on  -  ly    reigns  our  King. 


0..^        tf-a— g » .-» "^ «H='-^!l«-T-'f^ ^ 


Ten-der  Sav-iour,  Blessed  Friend,  Je-Bus  on-ly,    Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,  Will  be  with  us      to     the  end. 
S^-, — 0 » 9 »-r-» a-^--^-  -.  -e — ffi — 0 — o      0-0-p       ff g—r-9 — I «-j —  H  *-|-l        g g—Ti 
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£utered  iccording  to  Act  ot  Congreeii  A.  i).  1871,  by  BlULOW  k  UAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  (Jocgrcis  at  Waaiiiugt 


so     Werds  fey  Miss  JULIA  B.  CADY.  LOVE    THE     LORDi 

"I  will  love  thee,  O  I^ord,  my  strength."     Psalm 


W.  H.  nOAXE. 


tg=^ ^.S  — -g. — -^ — =«P="-  g! — -.3. — :5  — J 


1.  There  is    joy    in      eve  -  ry  heart,  When  we      love    the    Lord  ;   Peace  tha  world  can  -  not   impart, 

2.  Je  -  sus  will  our     sins  forgive  ;  Let      us      love    the    Lord  ;  Teach  us    how    for     Him  to   live, 


i»^=^:^iEh: 
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1. 

When  we 
L^t     us 

love 
love 

the  Lord  ;  For  the 
the  Lord  ;   Je  -  sus 

Lord 
hear 

-^— 

is 
us 

-r- 

ev  - 
when 

er 
we 

^ 

near,    He 
pray ;  Wash 

will 
our 

bless 
man 

and    He 

-  y      sins 

will  hear  ; 
a  -  way  ; 

1 
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Nothing  have  we  then  to  fear,  When  we  love  the  Lord.  Love  the  Lord  !  Love  the  Lord !  Yes!  love  the  Lord! 
Help  us    bet-ter,    eve  -  ry  day.  Thus    to  love  the  Lord. 


3  Help  us,  Lord,  each  one  to  say, 

I  will  love  the  Lord  ; 
May  we  show  Thee,  every  day, 

We  do  love  the  Lord  ; 
May  our  deeds  and  words  of  lovn 

Faith  in  Christ,  onr  Saviour,  yi'0\ 
May  He  gather  us  above, 

There  to  love  the  Lord.  —  Clo. 

Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  k  MAIN,  in  th«  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wajuinsstou. 

/ 


Nothing  have  we  then  to  fear.  When  we  love  the  Lord. 


LOVE  DIVINE! 


81 


Words  written  for  thia  work. 


Behold  what 


M 


zi 


d: 


±Z.tL 


of  love," 1  John.  3  .   1 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Love  iminor  -  tal,  love  unchanging — Countless  a  -  ges  are  its     own  ;       God,  be- fore  all  worlds, hath 

2.  In     the  work     of  man's  redemption.Love  the  mighty  conquest  won  ;      Precious  love  that  seals  our 

3.  Love  will  make  us  heirs  with  Jesus,  To    a  bright,    unfading      shore  ;  Love,  our  star  -  ry  crown  in 
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Chobus. 
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ye 


made    it.      And  its    birth  -  place  was  His  throne.  Love    di  -   vine,     love    di   -  vine !     0 
par    -  dou  Thro'  the    blood      of  Christ  the     Son  ! 
glo     -  ry.     Love,  our    song      for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

9-tfr     ^    -T — r-^^=t^-'     *    ^-^^-f-F — F^ ^-ff^=? ^-FP — ^•-=^—\ 
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thw  offlca  of  the  Libr 


of  Ci/ngress  at  Vf  ashington. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


BEAUTIFUL  EDEN. 

"Having  a  desire  to  dopart."    Phil.  1:  23. 


W.  H.   DOANE. 

^ 


1.  Beauti  -  ful  E  -  den,  re  -  fuge  of    peace,  Home  where  the  songs      of  the  ransomed  ne'er  cease  ; 

2.  Beauti  -  ful  E  -  den,  sor-  row  or     care      Nev  -    er      can  with    -    er  thy    blossoms  so      fair ; 

3.  Beauti  -  ful  E-  den,  place  of     de- light,    Land     of     the    an     -      gels  «e  -  lea  -  tial    and  hright ; 

4.  Beauti  -  ful  E  -  den,  gar  -  den   of    grace,    "Where  we     may  gaze       on   the  Saviour's  dear    face ; 


t^     •     t^    I         I         ^     ^     /  1       ^     ?     '^     t     t     >     =' 
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_J_ — 0 -4^ — ff 1! tf_ 


-P^ 
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Oh,    how  my   spir  -  it  when  saddened  by    gloom,  Longs  to    be- hold  thee,  thou  gar -den  of    bloom! 
Sin     can- not  blight  them, and  death  cannot  slay.    Safe      in    the  gar- den    of    prom- ise   are   they. 
Here  may  the  way  -  far  -  er  stay  and    take   rest.    Here     in    the  hea-  ven  -  ly    homo  of     the  blest. 
There  we  shall  gath-er      in  gladness    a    -    bove,    Boaming   the  realms  of  an   E  -    den     of     love. 


s 


CHORUS. 


Beau-ti  -  ful  E  -  den,    boauti  -  ful      E  -  den,  Bright  are  thy  flowers  —  golden  thy   fruits;  Pure  are  thy 
f-     -^     -^  -g-  '     **#»•*-•  -*■  ■•-     tfTi  .  •••     •»■    •»• 

J . =1-^ ^ ^ — t/ — /ZLJz — r — ^ — ^ — ^-i p — ^— j^-J 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Coagreiis,  A.D.  1S71,  hj  BIGLOW  &>iIAlN,  in  tlie  olfieo  of  tiie  Librarian  ot  Congress  at  Washiugtou. 


BEAUTIFUL  EDEN.    Concluded. 
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ers,    thy  fountains  how    free! 
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Beau-ti  -  ful      E  ■ 
—a — — e © — T-'J- 


deu,  my   soi;l    longs   for      the.- 
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Words  by  JULIA  A.  MATHEWS 


CHRISTMAS  CAROL 

'Jesus  was  born  in  Bethlehem."     Matt.  2:  1. 


Ilk. 

1.  Let  heaven  with  music  rins;,  While  joyous  children  sing  Of    Christ  the  Lord  ;  The  wond'rous  story 

2.  He      came,  a    lit  -  tie  child.  Sin  -  less  and  un-  de  -  filed,  Our  hearts  to    win  ;    In     manger  low  was 

3.  Now,  kneeling  at  His  feet,  The  Christ-child  humbly  greet,  His  praise  prolong  ;Well  might  that  sweet  birth- 

•a-  -O-         -O-  •   ■&-    -^  r-v  .0.  .   .^    .^ 
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tell     Of      Him  who  loved  us      well,  Who  came      on 
laid    That   no  -  ble,  king-ly     head  ;  The  sac  -       ri     - 
night  With  ra-  diant  stars  grow  bright, When  Christ  came 


'^ 


~9 — J-*-'—-* — » «- 


earth  to  dwell— The  Son  oT'  God. 
fice  was  made  To  van-  quish  sin. 
down  in  light,  With  an  -  gels'  song. 
•#■  •      _  ■»--»■]      \      \ 


according  to  Act  of  Coneres-s,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Coayress  ; 


84   W«rds.rUteororthUwo...    LEAVE   IT  ALL  WITH   JESUS. 

"  Casting  all  your  caee  upon  him,  for  he  ca»«th  for  you."— 1st  Peter  5  :  7. 


W    H.  DOANE. 


S^i 


B: 


I^S^ 


1.  Leave  it  all  with  Je-sus — Weary  burdened  soul ;     Tho '  thy  sins  are  ma  -  ny,   He  will  make  thee  whole ; 

2.  Hast  thou  failed  in  trying    Sinners  to    reclaim?  Does  the  worl]  reproach  thee  For  the  Christian  name? 

3.  Are    the  ties  of  friendship  Broken  one   by   one  ?     Leave  it   o,U  with  Je  -  sus,  Let  His  wall  be  done  ; 
4.1s       thy  spir- it  wounded?  Is  the  tempter  near?    Does  the  thought  of  dying  Fill  thy  heart  Avith  fear? 


<»- •  9 r  <» » — • ff'r^  -— ^'-1 f — * — »-T-rria 1 
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Leave  it  all  with  Je  -  su-?-  He  will  set  thee  right—  Dost  thou  walk  in  darkness?  He  will  give  thee  li2;ht. 
In  thy  clos-et  kneeling  Lift  thy  heart  in  prayer,  Leave  it  all  with  Je-sus,  Thou  wilt  find  Him  there. 
Leave  it  all  with  Jo  -  sus  ;  He  has  said  to   thee,  I    will  bear  thy  sor  -  row.  On  -  ly  trust  in     Me. 

Leave  it  all  with  Je-sus  ;  Hear  His  wards  to  thee,      As  thy  day,  O  pil-grim,  So  thy  strength  shall  be . 
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What  is  beet  thy  Saviour  knows,  He,a  balm  for  all  thy  woes.Bids  thee 
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^^- 
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his  arm  re-cllne ;  Leave  it  all  with  Je  -  sus 

1    >    !  .  I^N 

9 — 0 — » — *-r»— » — »— -r,# — » — »-    "      ' 


'-^-v 


lei 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congraaa,  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  (iffico  of  the  Libnirian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


JESUS  HOLDS  MY  HAND. 

caught  him 


'And  immediately  Jesus  stretched  forth  his  hand 


Words  and  Music  by        O  £-• 
JOHN  M.  EVANS,  QO 


:==;^l2^. 
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1.  When  gloom-y  clouds  a  -  crosi5  the   sky,     Cast  shad-ows  o'er  the  land,    Bright  rays    of     licrht    il - 

2.  How  sweet  to     rest   se  -  cure     in    Him,  "Whose  presence  can  command     That  ho   -  ly    peace  which 

3.  When  on     the  brink  of  death's  cold  stream,  My  wea  -  ry    feet  shall  stand,   It's   tur  -  bid   waves     I 

4.  And  when     I    reach  the    oth  -  er  shore,  With  all  the  blood-bought  band,  Then  will    I    praise  Thee 


m| 


§± 


Choeus. 
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-t==t 
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lume  my    path,    For    Je 
I        may    feel,  When     Je    - 
will     not    fear,     If       Je    - 


§12 


sus  holds  my  hand, 

sus  holds  my  hand. 

sus  holds  my  hand, 

er     more,  That    Thou  didst  hold  my  hand. 
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Safe      will    be 


my    rest, 


EEE 
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Safe  will    be 


my    rest, 


:S£^i 
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sea  and    land, 


P^^^i 


Je  -  sus  holds  my  hand. 


Entered  according  to  Act  •f  Cougress,  A.D    1671,  by  BIGLO  W  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


ob     Words  by  Dr.  C.  K.  BLACKALL.  blANU     UN     THL     nUUKi  W.  H.  BOANE,  by  per. 

"Stand  fast."— Gal.  5:1. 
_^Withsvirit^  _        ,  __^ ^ ^      J ,  .^ ^_J>_^ S N_ 

1.  Firm  -  ly     stand    for      God,     in      the  world's  msid  strife,  Tho'    the  bleak  winds  roar,     and     the 

2.  Finn  - 13'     stand     for     Right,  with    a       mo  -  tive    pure,    With  a       trne    heart  bold,    and     a 

3.  Firm  -  ly     stand     for     Truth,  it      will     serve  you    best ;    Tho'   it      wait  -  eth      long,    it        is 

-«-  -»-  -m-  '-a-  -m-  ■<»-        -«- 
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waves  beat  high;  'Tis  the  Rock  a  -  lone  giveth  strength  and  life.  When  the  hosts  of  sin  are  nigh, 
faith  e'er  strong;  'Tis  the  Rock  a  -  lone  giv  -  eth  tri  -  umph  sure,  O'er  the  world's  array  of  wrong, 
sure        at    last;   'Tis  the  Rock     a  -  lone  giv  -  eth  peace  and  rest.  When  tho  storms  of  liife    are     past. 

■at.         .«-         -«i.  .«.         .0-         ^       -a-       -a-       -a- 
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CHORUS.     I  ^^l  >^i  IVIW1  xis.,  ,  , 

*^         Let  us  stand    on      the  Rock !  Firm-ly  stand      on      the  Rock !  On       the  Rock     of    Christ      a  - 
■j  .e>-      -ft-  -a-      -»-  -4B-  •        -et-      -«-  -»-  •        -a-      -a-  -m-  -o-  \ 
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lone;     If     the  strife  we     endure,     We  shall  stand  secure,    'Mid  tlie  throng  who  surround  the  throne. 


:feziti 


■Words  by  Rev.  A.  KENYON. 


\^^^ 


GO,  WORK  WHILE  YOU  MAY. 

"Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard."— Matt.  21  :  28. 
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1.  Go,     work  while  you  maj'.  The  Saviour      did     say,     For  soon  the  dark  night  will  com©  on,         When 

2.  Dark  shadows     of    night  Come  chasing     the   light,    And  gloom  hangs  a  curtain      a    -  round,     But 


PflEil^ 


rn^rn^ 


i^3=E^^ 
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all  we   might  do     Will  fade  from    our  view.   For  the  work     of      the     day    will     be        done.   With 
Christ,  by  His  death, Throws  light  on  our  path     To     the  spir  -  it  -  land  whith-er     we're  bound.  Then 

« (g m fi     « «        m « »_,-js :ff" » 3,— — r> 1V-, — l^^^-l K — . 
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faith    and    with  fears,  'Mid  sor  -  row  and  tears,     We   work    in    the    vine-  j'ard    be  -    low  ;        We 
sing     Him    a        song,  While  passing     a  -  long,     "Mid  tear-drops  and   toil     sing     a    -    way,  For 
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trust 

in 
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the  Lord, 
our  Lord 

As  taught 
Will  give 
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word, 
ward, 

That    He 
"Well  done 
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stow, 
day. 
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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  dc  MAIN,  iu  tUe  office  of  tlie  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasiiingtou. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


d^ 


THE  SWEETEST  NAME. 

"A  name  which  is  above  every  name." — Phil.  2  : 
_        .        I  .-^      N       1  — 


^- 


1.  The  sweet-est  name  in  Heav'n  a  -  bove, 

2.  Sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'   His    ho  -  ly  name, 

3.  With  those  whose  tri  -  als    now  are  o'er, 


CHESTER  G.  ALLEN,  by  per. 
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Szz^ 


Child-ren  sing. 
Children  sing, 
Child-ren  sing, 


r- 
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child-ren  singj;  Our  bless-ed  Savionr 

child-ren  sing  ;  His    mer  -  cy  to    the 

child-ren  sing  ;  With  saints  on  yonder 
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crown'd  with  love, 
world  pro-claim, 
ra  -    diant  shore. 


1 

Children  sing 
Children  sing 
Children   sing 


to  -  day ; 
to  -  day  ; 
to   -    day  ; 
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The  Friend  whose  ev  -  er  watchful  care  Will 
By  Him  re-deemed  from  death  and  sin,  By 
With   mar-tyrs     in      the    heavenly  land,    That 


guard  onr  feet  from  ev- ery  snare,  Who  loves  to  hear  our  earn-est  prayer. 

Him  redeemed  and  cleansed  within,  E  -  ter-nal  life   we     all  may  win, 

round  His  throne  in  glo-ry  stand,  With  all   the  shin-ing    an  -  gel  band, 

4U     ^     A.     4L     ^^         ^  K      J*^  *  -^  *      -^  ■*■     ■*■ 


Children  sing  to  -  day. 
Children  sing  to  -  day. 
Children  sing     to  -  day. 


Words  by  Mm.  ANNIE  S.  HAWKS. 
Written  for  this  work. 


HERE  AM  I, 
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•  The  Lord  called  Samuel ;  and  he  answered,  Here  am  I. 


_a__u_;^ — ^ s_J ^^1—^' r 1 1 ^— I — , r-^ b— I N  ■    N jr— w , 


1.  Hark !  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  calling,     Call-ing  from  on  high,  "Will  you  join    the  answering  chorus, 

2.  Now    it  swells  o'er  earth  and  o-cean,  Swell-eih  ev  -  er  nigh ;  Hear    it  from  the  cross  up  iift-ed  ; 

3.  Should  the  still,  small  voice  repeat  it,    Will  you  heed  the  cry  ?     Do    not  spurn  the  ten-der  message ; 

±.'   t:  t:'   t:    t-- 
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Refrain. 


J-T-^ — * * — '-^ — ' * —  ^ — a-^-g-i-e — ^*— = 9—i-s. — g-i^0-±-g — I 


P    I 

Je-sus,  here  am     I  ?  Here  am     I,    O,  blessed  Saviour ;  Own  and  keep  me  Thine  forever,  Thine  thro' 
Answer,  H<^re  am     I. 
Answer,  Here  am     I. 
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Bit. 
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blood  and  in  -  ter-  ced-ing ;  Precious  Je-sus,  here  am     I. 
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4  Wait  not  till,  with  hasty  summons. 

Death  is  passing  by — 
Till  you  must,  with  fear  and  trembling. 
Answer,  Here  am  I. — Bef. 

5  Millions  who  have  answered  Jesus, 

Praise  Him  from  the  sky  ; 
Millions  more  are  waiting — waiting — 
Answer,  Here  am  I. — Ref. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congtess,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  is  MAIN,  iathe  oflioe  of  the  Librarian  of  Congres*  U  Washington. 
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CHRIST  IS  PRECIOUS, 

'  Unto  you  therefore   which  believe,  he  is  precious."—!  Pet.  2;  7 


mt_ 


9  9         9          »••'         ff         9                                   «t»«                                 *      P 

1.  Christ  is  precious  when  the    sin  -  ner  Trembling  -  ly      be    -  holds  His  face,  Hears  the   gra  -  cions 

2.  Christ  is  precious  when  the  Christian,  Journeying  in      the       up  -  ward  way,  Feels  his  kind     and 

3.  Christ  is  precious,  doub  -  ly  precious,  When  the   nar  -  row      path  grows  dim  ;  We  should  stum-ble, 

4.  Christ  is  precious  when  the    val-ley,  Dark  and  chill,    we      tread  with  fear  ;  Then  His   rod      and 
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Kefeain. 
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words,  "  Forgiv  -  en,  Thro'  my     all       a  -  bounding  grace  !"  Precious  Say  -  iour,  Pre-cious  Sav  -  iour, 
lov    -  ing  hand-clasp  Guid-ing  toward  the     per-fect  day. 
fall,       and  per  -  ish,     If       we      did      not     cling  to  Him. 
staff     give  com-fort.     His  sweet  voice    af  -  fords  us  cheer. 
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to   me  ;  How    I  love  Thee,  0     my  Saviour !  All    my  heart  I     give  to  Thee 
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Slore  than  all    the  world  to 
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Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY.  lVER     ONWARDi  HUBERT  P.  MAIN,  by  per.  91 

'They  declare  plainly  that  they  seek  a  country."— Heb.  11  :  14. 


Duet.  . 


1.  Whither  are  you  go-ing,  Pilgrims  of    a     day? 

2.  You  will  .soon  be  wea  -  ry,  Pilgrims  of    a     day, 

3.  Pilgrims,  are  you  go-ing  Where  the  angels' song 

4.  May  \re  journey  with  you,  Pilgrims  of    a     day? 


Tar  -  ry  but    a  moment,  Piest  you  on  j'ourwITy ; 
Tri  -  als  are    before  you,  Dangers  in  your  way  ; 
O'er  the  fields  of  glo  -  ry    Gen-tly  floats  a  -  long  ? 
Will  you  help  us  onward    In    the  heavenly  way? 


9=11: 
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No,  we  cannot  lin-ger  here,  Day  is  waning  fast ;         We  must  reach  the  haven  Ere  the  light  is    past. 
Still  by  faith  we'll  journey  on.  Tho' our  path  be  drear;  If    the  Saviour  lead  us.  What  have  we  to    fear? 
Yes,  we  seek  the  better  land.  Lovely  pure  and  fair,     Where  no  grief  can  en-ter — Will  you  meet  us  there  ? 
Come,  we  gladly  bid  you  come,  I^ay  is  waning  fast;    We  must  reach  the  haven,  Ere  the  light  is  past. 
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„     Choeus.  .      , 
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Onward,  ev  -  er   onward,    Tho' by  tempest  driven;    0  how  sweet  the  promise.  We  shall  rest  in  heav'n  ! 
— i 0 e-^0^^~o rl 1 1 9-r^- — ' T\—9-0 — f e~-r9-'-o 
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Words  written  for  this  work. 


TELL  IT  WITH  JOY. 

'My  brethren,  rejoice  in  the  Lord." — Phil.  3:  1. 

JS 1^ \_ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


m^m] 
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1.  Tell  it  with  joy,     Tell    it  with  joy  ;  Love    in     my      bo  -  som     is     plow-ing;     Je  -  sus' blood  has  cleansed  me, 

2.  Tell  it  with  joy,    Tell    it  with  joy  ;  Won  -  der  -  fal,    won-der  -  ful    sto    -  ry  !      I       was  lost    till    mer  -    cy 


-^a»-v— ^^iB^La.:^_tf  •    f 
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Je    -    sus  makes  me  free :  Tell  it    a  -  gain,    Tell  it      a  -  pain  ;  O      the  sweet  rap  -  ture    of      par 

Gently  came  down  from  heav'n  :   Tell  it  with  joy,    Tell  it  with  joy  ;     Now  I      am    hap  -  py      in       Je 


don! 
bus: 
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Grace  di-vine    has    saved  me,    And  Je-sus  my    all    shall  be.  Wea  -  ry    and  lone  -  ly,  Seeking^    in  vain  for 

Ail       is  calm    and  peace-ful,    And  all    of  my    sins  for  -  given.        I        will    ^  -  dore  Hiii,  Je  -  sub,  my  dear  Ee- 


_^*L_i-_5LS-_^_^_ 


ii^^_J_-:iS=pl^r!=z;=£n  3  Comeunte  Him,  come  unto  Him;  Mercy  is 
~^     g — ^*H^  -^^^^H  tenderly  pleading; 

~^  *o--»  Weary,  heavy  laden.  Still  there's  roomforthee: 

pleasure.    Far  from  the  fold  my      spirit    had  gone    a  -  stray  :  Only  believe,  only  beliove;  Jesus  is  ready  and 

deem- or,  Yes    I    will  give  Him  g^  -  ry  from  day    to    day.  willing;  [free: 

_____  __  _  .^     m-^m  All  may  come  and  welcome.  Salvation  lor  all  is 

S »—[-*"'  ^— =-|-H  Why  will  ve  linger  1  Mercy  is  still  entreating 


Come  and  be  happy.  Come  and  with  rapture 
say — Tell  it  with  joy,  &c. 


fiatered  aooording  to  Act  ot  Congress,  A.  D,  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS, 

Lord,  I  will  follow  thee  whithersoever  thou  goest."— Luke  9:  57. 
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1.  Au  -  y- where  with  Jf.sus,says  the  Christian  heart.  Let  Him  take  me  where  He -will,  so  we  do  not  j^art ; 

2.  Au  -y-wherewith  Jesus,  tho'  Helendetis   me  Where  the  path  is  rough  and  long,  where  the  dangers  be' ; 

3.  An  -y-wherewith  Jesus,  tho'He  please  to  bring  In  -  to  floods  or  fierc-est  flames,  in-to  suf-fer°-  ing  ; ' 

4.  A»  -  y-  where  \riih  Jesus  ;     for  it  cannot    be     Dren-ry,  dark,  or   des  -  o  -  late,  when  He  is  with  me  ; 

■^  -^  -©- 

" « « ^-r  -T Q— ,-T— ■^— ^— «  -r-« n^ ff ^ ft-       fi^^ p 


:s~t«  3ezr&  ~^  :■ 


T-r 


r-F-r-r 


lezi: 


Al  -  ways  sit-ting    at  His  fefjt,  there's  no  cause  for  fears  ;  Any-M'here  M-ith  Je  -  sus    in  this  vale  of  tears. 
Tho'  He    tak-eth  from  my  heart  all   I    love   be  -  low,    An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus    will  I   gladly    go. 
Tho' Ho    bid  me  work  or  wait,  on  -  ly  bear   for  Him.   An -y-where  with  Je- sus,  this  shall  be  my  hvmn. 
He    will  love  me    bo    the  end,   ev-'ry   need  supply  ;    An.  y-where  with  Je  -  sus,  should  I  live  or  die. 


3i5^?^ 


tlTZ. 


— ^ — r^",^'~?— ^— f-*— g 


t— T-t 


^m 


Any-wherewithJe-sus,    an  -  j'- where,  any-where ;  An- y-wkere  with  Je- sus,  I'll    fol-low  an- y-where. 
■0-    ■»-  -6^  ■»-      -0- 
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Entered  aeearding  to  Aotof  Cenjjpress  A,  D,  1S71,  ty  BIGLOW  ic  MAIM,  in  the  office  oi  the  Librarian  of  CongretM  at  Wadkingiou. 


HARK!  HARK!  MY  SOUL 

CHRISTMAS  HYMN. 
A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  God." — Luke 


WM.  F.  SHERWIN.  byper. 


PS'W^ 
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1.  Hark  !  harklmy  soul :  Augelic  songs  are  swelling  O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  ; 

2.  On  -  ward  we     go,      for  still  w-e  hear  them  sing-ing, '-Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;" 

3.  Far,     far"   a-   way,    like  bells  at  evening   peal -ing.  The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea  : 

4.  An  -  gels,    sing  on !  your  faithful  watches     keep-ing,Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above, 
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Ho\y  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell-ing,  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more ! 
And  thro'  the  dark,  its  ech -oes  sweetly  ringimg,  The  mu-sic  of  the  gos-pel  1-eads  us  home. 
And  la  -  den  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing.  Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Till   morning's  joy   shall  end  the  night  of      weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


^     ^     2L     ^ 


An  -   gels   of 


Je 


sus  ! 


An  -  gels 
42       ^^ 
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of  light !  Singing    to      welcome  the  pilgrims   of     the  night. 
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written  for  this  wor..        BLESS  THE  LORD,   0   MY  SOUL 

"  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul :  and  forget  not  all  his  benefits."— Ps.  103  :  2. 
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1.  Come,  let       us   sing    with    the     ea  -  cred  throng,  Lift  the  heart  where    ho  -  ly        an  -  gels  cry; 

2.  Praise  we      the  name   of      the   might -y      God;    It      is       He     that    made   us        by     His  power; 

3.  Sing      to       Je  -  ho  -  vah,    the    great     I       AM,    For  He     gave    His      Son     our    souls  to     save ;, 

~fi ^ « fi «— X-** ^ * T-^ 
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Cho. — Conic,  let       us   sing    with      the       sa  -  cred   throng.  Lift  the      heart  where      ho    -   ly         an  -  gels    cry, 
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Fine. 


Wake      ev    -   ery  tongue    in        a  joy  -   oua      song,     To      the    Lord  who  reigns  on     high. 

He       guides   His  peo   -   pie    with  gen  -   tie      rod.      And    up  -  holds   us       ev  -  ery     hour. 

Sing       we        to     Je  -    sus,     the  ble.ss  -  ed    Lamb,  Who    re-deemed  us    from    the    grave. 

_^± fi « g_» a _« i! ^ e c — ^_# « ^ » — -r-(2  i- 
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To      the     Lord    who    reigns  on      high. 


D.  C.  tempo. 


my      soul ;  and    all     that    is   with  -  in      me,  bless  His  ho  -  ly  name  ! 

"^  .Ai.      *  J J -> .««-  .^A-  .£1.  -^  .^      *  M-  ^k 
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urding  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.D.  IHH,  by  BIGLUW  &  MAIX, 


of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  tt'ashiLgtou. 
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M„.M.AEii,DE>.     STRIKE!  STRIKE  FOR  VICTORY. 

"  Victory  through  our  Irord  Jesus  Chrigt."— 1  Cor.l5 :  57. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


-^pnp-i~^^- 


1.  Strike!  O strike  for  vict'ry, -Soldiers  of    the  Lord,  Hop-ing  in    His  mer-cy,  Trusting  in   His  word  ; 

2.  Wliat  tliougli  raging  li-  onsMeet  us  on    the  way  !  Zionward  we're  marching,  Tow'rd  the  gates  of  day  ; 

3.  Strike  !  0  strike  for  Tict'ry,  Heroes  of    the  cross,  Sac  -  ri  -  ic-mg   pleasure,  G-lo  -  ry-ing    in    loss  ; 

4.  Hand  to  hand  u  -  nit  -ed,  Heart  to  heart  as  one,  Let  us  still  keep  mnrchingTill  our  journey's  done, 


Lift  the  gos-pel  banner  High  a-bove  the  world  ;    Let    its  folds  of  beau-ty    Ev  -  er  be    un-furled. 
Ev  -er  pressing  onward,  Onward  to    the   light,      Till  we  reach  the  JordaUjWith  our  home  in  sight. 
Bind  the  helmet  stronger.  Tighter  grasp  tlie  sword  ;  Conquering  and  to  conquer.  Battle  for    the  Lord. 
Till  we  see    the  angels  Come  in  glo  -  ry    down,  With  the  shtning  garments  And  the  victor's  crown. 

M  mm  m        m     .     m  .       m  -J—        +--I—    -U-  4-.».^».*-4— 
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Strike !  strike  for 


Vic  -  fry.    He  -  roes      bold ; 
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Strike ! 
f 


£nter«d  aecordins  to  Act  of  Ooogreai  A .  D.  1871,  by  BiGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  oQiue  of  the  Librarian  of  Oongiess  u,t  \Vuahiai;toQ. 


STRIKE!  STRIKE  FOR  VICTORY, 
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Strike  !  strike  for    Vic  -  fry,     Ne'er    give 


o'er ;     Rest  then    in    glo  -  ry     Ev  -  er        mure. 
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FANNY  CKOSBY. 

Slow,  with  feeling. 


MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 

"  We  shall  be  like  Wm,"— 1  John,  3 :  2. 


W.  H.  DOANE.    By  per. 


1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  -would  I 


be  ;    Let  my  Saviour  dwell  -with  me— Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love — 
If    He  hears  the      ra-ven's  cry;     If    His   ev  -  er  -  Avatchful  eye  Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall, 
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]\Iake  me   gen-tle     as      a 
Sure-ly    He  will  hear  my 
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dove ;  More  like  Je-sus,  while    I    go,     Pil-grim 
_call;  He  will  teach  me  how   to  live.    All    my 

— R- — I 1 F— H-s* — « — p^-F-p 


in    this  world  be -low; 
sin-ful  tho'ts   for-give ; 


iHiiilgiiPi^^l^lPif 


Poor  in  spir  -  it  would  I     be-Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in    .  me. 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  wouldbe-Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in     me. 


gr^ 


!3  More  like  Jesus  when  I  pray, 
J\Iore  like  Jesus  day  by  day. 
May  I  rest  me  by  His  side, 
Where  llie  tranquil  w-aters  glidr- ; 
Born  of  Him,  through  grace  renewed, 
By  His  love  my  will  subdued, 
Kich  in  faith  I  still  would  be — 
Lf;t  mv  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


OO  Worfls  by 

tJO     FANNY-  VAN  ALSTYNE. 


THE  JOYFUL  MESSAGE. 

=very  one  that  thirsteth,  como  ye  to  the  waters."— Ii 
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T.  J.  COOK. 
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1.  Joyful    tbe  message   of      gos-pel  firace,  Call-ing    ev.  -  ery      na  -  tion,  Come  to  the    Saviour  and  seek   His  face, 

2.  Ood  is     tlie     refni^e  aTid  strength  of  all,    He  a    sure  foiin  -  da  -  tion.  They  that  will  trust  Him  shall  never  fall, 

3.  Happy    the    people  that  know  the  Lord,  In       His  truth  con  -   fid  -  ing,     Hap-py    the    people  that    love     Hia  word, 
.  ^_ 
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Here's  a  full  sal  -  va  -  tion;  Behold  the  way  that  leads  from  sin,  Bright-ly,  bright -ly  shin  -  ing,  And 
lie's  our  great  S'd  -  va  -  tion;  O,  come,  and  l)e  for  -  ev  -  er  blest.  Seek,  and  ye  shall  fina  Hiiu.Tliere's 
In        His     law  a  -    bid  -ing;   The  Lord,  our    buck-ler     atid      our  shield,  Giv  -  eth     grace  and      glo  -  ry,       Aud 
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REFRAIN. 
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He  that  be  -  liev-et' 
rest  for  the  wea  •  r 
He  will  no  good  th 
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shall  walk  there -ill.     And  dwell  in     the     lieau  -  ti 

e     -    ter  -  nul     rest,   A       home  in     tlie     t>eau  -  ti 

r  from  tiiem    withhold,  Who  walk  in     the     ligiit     of 


Come,    O    come  ye, 


m~z 


-  ti    -  fill     land.         Come,    O     com 

-  ti    -  ful     land. 
,    of      His   love. 
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come    ye    to     the     wa  -  ters  !     Ho  !  ev  -  ery      one    that  thirst  -  eth,    O     come  with  -  out  mon  -  ey     and  bu 
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Words  written  for  this  work. 


COME,  LET  US  BE  JOYFUL  TO-DAY.  99 

:.             "My  soul  shall  be  joyful  in  the  Lord."     Ps.  35:  9.  R,  L. 

•^  I    - .1  -t>-       -0-       -«h       -0-  ^ 

1.  Come,  let  us  be  joy  -  fill  to  -  day  ;  The   Saviour     a  -  rose — He  conquered  His  foes—  Opened  a 

2.  Come,  let  us  be  joy  -  ful  to  -  day  ;  He      sits  on  the  throne,  His  sceptre     we    own  ;  Cast  eve-  ry 

3.  Come,  let  us  be  joy-fnl  to-day;  Thanks-p^iving  and  song   To    Je  -  sus    be- long  ;  Cheerful  -  ly 

4.  Come,  let  tis  be  joy  -  ful  to  .  day  ;  The  truths  of  His  word  Sweet  comfort  af-ford  ;  Hear  what  Hig 


heaven  -  ly      way — •  A     M'ay  that  nev-  er    will   close.      O,  come  to    His   glo  -  rious  courts  with  siu^ 

i  -    dol     a  -    way.    And  worship  Je  -  sus   a  -    lone. 
praise  Him  and  pray;  He   loves  the  worship-  ing  throng. 
mes-  seuEcers    sav,      And  take  the  truth  we  have  heard. 


^^ 


SE: 


if^i?; 


rzr 


•— ^ 


-1ST-J-4 


» — »—o — o-^ 


^=^z=zt^=^z^ — ^ilzti3^±z,*iz=^tzgzi:g— g=^-g-gzizg-^jrfl 


Loving  and  du-  ti  -ful   tri  -  bute  bringing  ;    "Worship  the   Lord  !      Rejoice,  and  believe  in  His  word. 
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Ei)A«T€A  according  to  At5  ef  UtULUfresa  A,  U.  iS71,  by  BIGLOV?^  &  MAL^,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Uougress  at  Was«:.,-gton. 


100     VTordg  by  JULIA  A.  MATHEWS.        PEACE     ON      EARTHi 

"  Peace  be  unto  you." — Luke  24  :  36. 


--N— ~ 
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1.  "  Peace  np-on  earth!"  the  angels  sang,  "Good-will  un- to  men!"  the  cho-rus  rang,  "Glo-ry     to   God!"  the 

2.  "Peace  up-on  earth!" 'tis  sounding  still, "Glo-ry    iin  -  to   God,  to   men  good-will!"  Bethlehem's  song, 'tis 

3.  "Je  -  sus  has  come!'' it     echoes  wide,  Thro' val-ley    and  plain,  on  mountain  side  ;  But  not    a  -  lone    the 

4.  Yes  !  let  them  sing,  for  Christ  has  laid  His  hand  with  a  bless -ing    on  their  head;  Sweeter    to   Him   than 


^'•^-z- 
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Christ  has  come.  His  bright  star  shines  in  the  clear  blue  dome.  Joyous  -  ly  sing, 
caught  from  far.  And  lift- ed    up     to  that  glowing  star. 

an  -  gels  sing,  For  ev  -  en   children    the   anthem   ring. 

an-Kfls'  tones  Are  son"s  that  come  from  His  little  ones. 


Joy-ous  -  ly    sing 


9^: 
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Eulered  according  ta  Act  of  Congress  A.  D,  1871,  by  BltiLOW  &  MAIN,  in  th«  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washing-ton. 


WAKE  THE  SONG  OF  JOY  AND  GLADNESS,  101 

Words  and  Music  by  "W.  F.SPTERWIN. 
With  spirit.  "  I  will  praise  the  uame  of  God  with  a  sonjr."— Psalms,  69  :  30 .  By  periaission 

1.  Wake  the  song   of  J03'  and  gladness,  Hither  bring  ygiir  noblest  laj's;  Banish  ev-ery  thought  of  sadness, 
Sonie  wlio  came  with  songs  and  banners,  On  oUr  last  great  festal  day,  Now  are  sing-ing   glad  ho-san-nas 
Thanks  to  Thee,  O    ho  -  ly  Fa-ther,  For  the  mercies    of  the  year;  Jlay  each  heart,  as  here  we  gatlier, 

■■ ilrc  J — :^ 1 '—1=1—0=: =r=cn— d ' '— c= ^' fe-r- -^ i— h-J- 


Ponr-ing  forth  your  highest  praise!  I^ing  to  Him  whose  care  has  brought  us  Once  again  with  friends  to  meet, 
Where  the  an-gels  homage   pay;     In  the  pres-ence  of   His  glo  -  ry,    Jesus'  praise  they  chant  al)ove. 
Swell  with  grat-i  -  tude  sin-cere  :  Thanks  to  Thee,  O  lov-ing  Sav-iour,  For  redemption  thro'  Thy  blood  : 

■^E_!_El__a 0 a i r-f^^ n-j, — -so r" »* ■ ■ H 1 1 i .-" ~ -m * r(^        n 
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Refrain.    Repeat  after  last  verse. 


;l?liiliiiplil^Piigii3=|i|ppiiS^piil 


Who  with  lovinghearts  have  taught  us  Of  the  way    to    Je  -  sus'  feet.     Wake  the  song,  "*       wake  the 
Tell  -  ing  still  "  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,"  Precious  theme — Redeeming  Love  ! 
Breathe  upon   us,    Ho-ly    Spir-it,   Sweetly  draw  us  near    to  God. 


A : 1__ -_,„ U 
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song,  theson^of  iov  and  gladness.  Wake  thesong,    wake  the  song.  The  song  of  ju-bi- lee. 

*;  •  :ff:  rff:  Iff:    ^  -"if:    f  ;    A    ^     ^  >      ^    I  ^    ,s>- 
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Wake  the  sonjr.  wake  the  song,  wake  the  song, 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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Words  by  JULIA  A.  MATHEWS. 


COME  NEAR  UNTO  ME. 

"Draw  near  with  a  true  heart."     Ileb.  ]0:  22. 
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1.  Float- ing   down  thro' the  snnligbt    that  brightens  our  way,      A        sweet  voice  has  sounded,   is 

2.  "Are    yoi;    wea  -  ry    of      sin,     of     its  weight  and  its   pain?   Come  near    un  -  to      me,    I      can? 

3.  "Are    you    wea  -  ry    of     straying  ?  ruy   own  hand  shall  guide  Your    feet     in    the    way  where  no 


P^1^E4=^3: 
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sounding  to- dixy  :  "0   ye    wea -ry  and  troubled,'  it    solt-ly  says, "come: "Why  long-er  in  pain  and  un- 

cleanse  its  deep  stain;  Does  the  thought  of  your  guilt  make  you  fearful  and  weak?  Come  near  unto  me,yourfull 

ill    shall  betide  ;  Are    you  hungry    and  thirsty  ?  your  soul  shall  be  fed  With  the  Water  of  Life  and  the 
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Eefeain. 
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ar  unto  me,  Come  near  unto  me.  Ye  weary  and  troubled,  Co 

■*-•»-  ■#-■#--»- 
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rest  will  you  roam?"  "Come  near  unto  me.  Come  near  unto  me.  Ye  weary  and  troubled.  Come  near  unto  me. 
pardon  I'll  speak." 
Heavenly  Bread." 


-^ «— •- 


Kutered  according  to  Act  of  (Jougress  A.  D,  1871,  by  lilGLOW  ii  MAIN,  in  tho  offiea  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  WasLiagton. 


SABBATH  WELCOME 

;he  Sabbath  therefore  ;  for  it  is  h 


Words  by  FANNY  CEOSBT. 

Ye  shall  keep  the  Sabbath  therefore  ;  for  it  is  holy  unto  yon.- 

—I—, 


C.  G.ALLEN,  by  per.l  03 
Ex.  31 :  14. 
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1.  We  welcome  this   beau-ti  -  ful  Sabbath  of  rest,   Our   Fa  -  ther  has  made  it,   'tis  hallowed  aiul  blest 

2.  Nowjoy-ful      a  -  way  to      the  tera-ple  of  prayer,  The  Lord  will  be  with  us,  His  chil-dreu    are  there 

3.  Howhap-py  the   peo  -  pie  whose  God  is  the  L(jrd,  Who  walk  iu  His  counsel,  and  trust  iu    His  word 

4.  Slug  on,  O      ye  ransomed,  now  safe  ou  tlie  shore;  Slug  ou,  you  have  anchored,  your  trials    arc   o'er; 


II         I     I     I     -^  I     1     I     I  ' 


In  songs  of    de  -  vo-tion,  thanksgiving  and  praise,  Our  hearts  and  our  voic-cs      tu-geth  -  er  wen  raise. 
The  light  of  His    glo  -  ry,  the  smile  of    His  love,  Will  beam  like  the  Sun  from  His  kingdom  a  -bove. 
And  look  for  the  prom-ise  the   Sav-iour   has  given,  A   robe  and    a  crown  for   the  faithful  in  heaven. 
We'll  follow  your  footsteps,  we  long  to     be-hold    The  riv  -  er      of    life  and   the    cit  -  y  of    gold. 
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Let  us  worship  our  King,  and  be  glad  while  we  sing.  Let  the  hills  and  the  valleys  with  melody  riur 


;  Let  the 


^0- 
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deep  hear,  the  strain,  and  repeat    it       a 


m^^ 


gain,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah !  A-men. 
N        ft  _.        I         >      fe      I       I  ! 
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104    rA.irr»B..  HALLELUJAH!  WE  WILL  PRAISE  HIM,         t.,.cook. 

"  Praise  ye  the  Lord  :  for  it  is  ffooj  to  singr  praises  unto  onr  God."— Pa.  147  :  1. 

0>n-.=~:z:7:^c.-z^ ! d^p=! 1 i:'!!'--p--:z:3^==:^jr=!=zrq=i^z;===^pq= — I J^Il  '^i    _n :'^z=\ 
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1.  Let     us    lift    up     ourvoi-ces     in    songs  of    de  -  vo-tion,    Ev  -  er  grate-fal      to     God  for   His 

2.  O        be   joy-ful    in  God,  and  with    rap-ture    a  -  dore  Him  ;  Let  us    en  -  ter  His  gates  witli  thanks- 
o.    In      tlie  Lord  is    our  help,  and  the  hope  of     sal  -  va  -  tion,  We  are  saved  by  His  mer  -  cy,  thro' 

goodness  and  care,  While  we  welcome  the  Sabbath,    a    day  of  sweet  re-fresh-ing,  And  haste  with  de- 
gi  V  -  ing  and  praise  ;  Let  His  name  l)e    ex-  alt  -ed,  the  "  chief  among  ten  thousand.  Our  strength  and  Re- 
failh    in  His  name ;  With  the  love  of      a      pa  -  rent  He  watches  o'er  His  chil-dren  ;  To  -  day  and  for - 

-^_#_« A — «, — ,(2 ff-_tf_  ff a g • g e — ,(» — m — 0 — 0 ^m ^ — J»-r* » <^^-, 
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light  to      the  tem  -  pie    of  prayer.       Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal-le  -  lu  -  jali  !  We  will  praise  Him,  we    will 
deem-er,    the  "  Ancient    of  Days."  j     Hal-le  -  lu-jah !  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  We  will  praise  Him,  we    will 
ev  -  er    that    love  is    the  same. 

^,sJ-^ZE5=S=i=EEgZEiE^g=2=Es=r=i=25S5=^=il=:E5=IEB    Let  us  lift  np  our  voices  m  songs  of  de- 
]^^i:;-!?z=g-fezzzUi=Epzi:»!=^— *— E-=:S=S|giEg~----=E3=iEB  ^,,votion, 

praise  Him,  When  we  gather  with  the  faithful  in  glo  -  ry    above.  Ever  grateful  to  God  for  bis  goodness 

praise  Him. WiththeangelsthatsurrouudHim.wewUlsingofHislove.     ^ru-.  ^"'^^'''^'"®',  i.    en   .u      i 

{i  '  °  While  we  welcome  the  Sabbath,  a  day 

^     ~ ^ — '^-     "^      "S"     m"    "S"    "w"      "T"      ^ «^  ^        of  sweet  refreshing, 

!*%<»— »:zrfizrt;zii:t;z3Ep:rzp::^t::rr:r::=rE«Br=::Hi:=fc-bfc^Ezz£EESEiEfl        And  baste  with  delight  to  the  temple  of 
^±z'—\z—tzzz^=zz5z=B—^=^—^^^^^ U:£E^— przjg-pzdEl]  prayer.-CTo. 


Eutered  accsrding  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  it  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  llie  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasliiugtjn. 


THE  BIBLE  SONG. 


Words  by  T.  McDOUGALL. 
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'I  will  not  forget  thy  word 

1 1—— 


Psalms.  119:  16. 


W.  H.  DOANE,  by  per 


-g-v 


1.  Guard  the 

2.  Book   of 

3.  Shout  the 

4.  0,         ye 

J—J. 


Bi  -  ble  well,    All       its       foes    re  -  pel,    The 
love  di  -  vine,    Pre  -  cious  word  of    thine.  Let 
Bi  -  ble    song,  Swell  the      might-y  throng,  In 
Christian  band,  For     this      Bi  -    ble  stand,  By 


sweet  sto  -  ry     tell     Of       the    Lord  ; 
it  ev  -  er    shine  All      a  -  broad  ; 

the      cause  be  strong.  Of     the    right  ; 
the    Lord's  command,  Ne'er  give  o'er  ; 


SI  >        1? 
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Guard  what  God  revealed.    As     our     sun    and  shield  ;  Nev-  er,      nev  -  er    yield  His   ho  -  ly      word. 

In  the     Spir-it's  might.  We   must  win    the   fight.  For      this    Gos  -  pel  light,  The  truth  of     God, 

Look     to     God  in   prayer.  When  the   foe     you   dare.  And      for  -  ev    -  er    wear   His  ar  -  mor  bright. 

Lead    the     ar  -  my    on.      Till     the   strife  is     done,  And     the    cause  is    won,    For-  ev  -  er  -  more. 


106  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY.    ^o-"so--D-ox.K,»b.per 

"  Who  loved  me,  and  pave  Himself  for  me." — Gal.  2 :  20. 


1.  Tell  me  the  old,  old    sto-ry     Of    nn  seen  things  a    -  bove,    Of     Je  -  sus    and  His   glo  -  ry  Of 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry   slow  -  ]y,That    I    may  take    it  in —  Tliat  won-der  -  ful    re-demption,  God's 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry     soft  -  ly, With  earnest  tones,   and  grave  ;  Re  -  member !  I'm  the    sinner  Whom 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old  sto  -  ry,When  you  have  cause  to  fear    That  this  world's  empty  glo  -  ry   Is 

Je  -    sus  and  His  love.  Tell  me     the     sto  -    ry        sim-ply,  A,s  to        a      lit    -  tie  child. 

rem  -  e  -    dy  for    sin.  Tell  me      the    sto   -    ry        of  -  ten,  For  I         for  -  get     so  soon ! 

Je  -    sus  came  to    save.  Tell  me  that    sto  -    ry        al  -  wa5's,  If  j'ou  would  real  -  ly  be, 

cost  -  ing  me  too  dear.  Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glo  -  ry  Is  draw-ing    on      my  soul, 

'^  Chorus. 

For    I    am    weak  and    wea-ry,  And  help-  less  and    de  -  tiled.      Tell    me .    the  old,    old     sto  -  ry, 
The  "car  -  ly    dew  "  of   morning  Has  passed  a  -  way    at    noon. 

In      a  -  ny     time  of     trou-ble,    A  com  -  fort  -  er     to     me. 
Tell   me  the    old,    old    sto-ry  :  "Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 

-»-       -IS-     -»-     -•-     -<»-        I  I         I ,1  -*-       -•- ig-  :*- . 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY.    Concluded.  107 


Tell     me     the   old,   old      sto   -  ry,    Tell    me     the    old,   old      sto 

hi 


■y    Of    Jft-su3    and  His  love. 

1» »—(—)«  - 


w,ra...Re,  A.K.NYON.  CHILDREN,  HASTEN  WE  AWAY, 


"  Enter  into  liis  conrts  with  praise."— Psalms  100  :  4. 

1 

1.  Child-ren,  hast-en      we      a  -  way,  From  our  homes  this    Sabbath-day,    Our    teachers   to  meet.  Each 

2.  Like    a      li  -  on  crouching  low,    Lies  our    ev  -  er    sleep-less  foe,    At   morning  and  niglit,  In 
.          -m        a     .«,...  <9 — .    •     _«       «  •      » m"     ^         «#         »       m        »         «       m       m «  • 
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oth-er  to  greet.And  sing  our  sweet  Sabbath-school  song;  On  the  soft  and  balm-y  air,  Floats  the  voice  of 
darkness  and  light,To  crush,  or    to   lead    us    a  -  stray  ;    Je-sus,  Saviour,  watch  and  keep.  Like  a  shepherd. 


^:E£3lg=i^l5^=i= 
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song  and  prayer; In  tune  and    in  time.  We  hap-pi-ly  chime.With  tlie  joyous   and  hea-ven  -  ly  throng, 
all  Thy  sheep;  By  mountain  and  hill.   By  fountain   and  rill,     O,  bless"  and  pro-tect     us,   we    pray. 

I      5  ft 
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n,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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by FANxVY CROSBY.   THE  BRIGHT  FOREVER, 

"At  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore."— Psalms  16:  11 


HUBERT  P.  MAIN. 


1.  Breaking  thro'  the  clouds  that  gather  O'er  the  christian's  natal  skies,  Distant  beams,  like  floods  of  glorj% 

2.  Yet      a     lit-    tie  while  we  liu-ger.  Ere   we  reach  our  journey's  end  ;  Yet  a     lit-   tie  while  to    la  -  bor, 

3.  0        the  bliss     of  life  e  -   ter  -  ual !  0     the  long     unbroken  rest !     In    the  gold  -  en  fields  of  pleasure, 
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Fill  the  soul  with  glad  surprise  ;  And  we     al -most  hear  the   e  -  oho      Of    the  pure  and  ho- ly  throng, 
Ere  the   evening  shades  descend  ;  Then  we'll  lay   us  down  to  slumber.    But  the  night  will  soon  be  o'er  ; 
In     the    re  -  gion  of    the  V  lest.  But,    to    see      our  dear  Redeem-er,     And  be  -  fore    His  throne  to  fall, 


,'P^= 
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CHORUS 
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In  the  bright,  the  bright  for-ev  -  er,    In    the  summer-land  of  song.     On  the  banks  beyond  the  riv  -  er, 
In  the  bright,  the  bright  for-ev  -  er,  We  shall  wake,  to  sleep  no  more. 
There  to  hear  His  gracious  welcome — Will  be  sweeter   far  than  all. 


m-. 


-? — $- 
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f;Z5— 5^3FF=^=^^i-"^=^5-F 
Ve  shall  m( 


5if?-E^i^i^T.fe:^fe^_-F, 


fe 


We  shall  meet,  no  more  to  sev-er  ;    In   thebright.  the  bright  forever, 

» — W-- 


iJ  •-  .      -^^      -€S>- 

the  summer-land  of  song. 


li;uteita  accordiuu  to  Act  of  Cougrws  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  £c  MAIN,  in  the  oflSce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  ai  Washington 


TM:s:'rP^1:^'T'isr^-       0,  COME  TO  CHRIST. 

•'  If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself." — iliitt.  16  :  24. 
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p 


1.  b  come  to  Christ !  a      sin  -  gle  glance  Would  melt  your  doubts  a-way  ;  One  glance  would  flood  you 

2.  0  come  to  Christ !  He  waits   for  you  :  Long  has     He,  wait  -  ing  stood  ;    He  stoops  to    ask     yon 

3.  O  come  to  Christ !  the  world  has  i^rovedTo  thee      a     brok  -  en    reed  ;  Thou  canst  not  trust  what 

4.  0  come  to  Christ  for  peace,  for  rest,    For     all      thy  heart  can  crave  ;   For     tri-umph  o   -  ver 

a . ;:_  -  • B g g — T — 0 _^  J. 

qi:-4— S-^-»-' — » — S — S—fS-:— ^ — * — «»-+-^ — H — » 


iip: 


Choeus. 
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with  His  light.    In  an'        e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

for  your  heart;  He  yearns   to    do      you  good. 

al    -  ways  fails     In  times      of    sor  -  est  need. 

pain  and  loss.  The  death  -bed  and     the  grave. 


0      come   with-out      de  •  lay, 


to  -  day ! 


^     I         I 
come    to  Christ! ; 


siu-gle  glance  Would  melt  your  doubts  away. 


I- — 0 — « 0 — _j_ ', . fi ©-•- — IP — a^—f — -4-» » » — # 


^ 
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come,    O    come  with  -  out      de  -  lay. 


Kueered  according  to  Act  of  CoDgre68  A.  D.  1S71,  by  BltiLUW  k  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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Words  by  Rev.  SIDNEY  D\' 


ER.  LOOKING  AT  THE  CROSS. 


"Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."— Col.  1:  20. 


^^=f^ 


'^-=^Z 


-: — i- 
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^-x 


-9 •-W • 


'-s^sr 


i^^Ei 
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1.  When     mourning  o'er    my  sense  of  gnilt,  My    spir  -  it  thrills  with  pain,  Because      I     can  -  not 

2.  Ah !       vain     and  hope-less  each    de  -  vice  That  wis  -  dom   yet  has     given,  To  cleanse  the  u     -  ni 

3.  Here      let       me    fix     my  stead-fast  gaze,  And  feast  my    raptured  sight,    Un  -  til     my    eyes     ab 
-M — ,—fi fi # ^— r^ * • i ^*^ ! ^"^       ~ 


-«■     -a-        -0-a-    ^ 


hide  from  wrath.  Nor    blot  one  crimson  stain  ;  How  soon  the  load  of  sin     is  gone,  With  its  pol  -  lu  -  ting 

ver  -  sal  stain.  And  ope  the  gates  of  Heav'n  ;  But  Christ,  the  great  Eedeemer,  comes,  And  pays  my  fearful 

sorb  so  much  I      heed  no  oth  -  er     light ;  And,  looking  thus  till  earth  shall  fade,  'Twill  pass  a  trifling 

-^ cj t^i, 


i^Eir^ 


k^:^- 


ir^^ 


iiizrf 


M 


ted: 


Chokus. 


dross.  As  Christ,  the  bleeding  Lamb,  I  see,  When  looking  at  the  cixTss! 
loss  ;  And  full  sal  -  va  -  tioii  now  I  iiud.  When  looking  at  the  cro.ss. 
loss.     Such  fadeless  glo  -  rieJi  fill      my  soul.  Still     looking      at     the  cross. 


O    come,  ye  guilty, 


EES 


P^;-=F?-  -F* — f-« — g— d 


Entered  accordiQ"  to 


g  to  Act  of  Couyress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  ilAlX,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Uonjjress  at  VVashiugion. 


;fe 


.OOKING  AT  THE  CROSS,    Concluded,  HI 


trembling  souls,  Count  all  things  else  but  loss  ;  Come  find  that  rest,  cliviuelj'  sweet,  In  looking  at    the  cross. 


-^    o 


V- 


-^-r- 
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.SV^bKosBv.       NOW  I  LAY  ME  DOWN  TO  SLEEP. 

'I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep ;  for  thou,Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety." 


1.  In     the  west  the  beams  of  day     Slow-ly,  soft  -  ly,  die      a  -  way  :  Now  the  evening  shadows  falling, 

2.  Fa  -  ther,  hear  my  simple  pray'r ;  Take  me  now  beneath  Thy  care,— Thon  whose  gentle  hand  has  led  mo 

3.  Should  the  messenger     of  death   Steal  a  -  way  my  fleeting  breath. —Should  I  hear  his  spir-it  warning, 


All  my  bet-ter  tho'ts  re-calling, Wrap  the  earth  in  silence  deep;  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep. 
All  day  long,  and  kindly  fed  me.  Still  thy  child  in  safe-ty  keep.  While  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep. 
Ere  the  dew  -  y  light  of  morning, — Still  thy  child  in  safe-ty  keep;   Let  me  wake  no  more  to      sleep. 


9^i 


S=f^ 


S: 


SE 


:EE2; 
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rding  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  a:  MAIN,  in  the  office  i 


1  of  Cou-rcsi  at   V\'a 
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WE  SHALL  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE, 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBr, 


'  SHALL  WE  KNOW  EACH  OTHEK  THERE." 

"  I  shall  go  to  him."— 2  Sam.  12 :  23. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

by  per. 


ESSE 
life 


m 


1.  Know  each  oth  -  er,  bless  -ed  com-forl !  When  this  mor-tal  life     is      o'er,  We  shall  know  our  friends  de  - 

2.  Know  each  oth  -  erVwho  will  question    Trutli  so  grate-ful      to   the  heart,  When  its  chords  are  torn  and 
8.  Sweet  the  moments  when  we  gather      In    the  House  of  God    to    pray ;  Precious  tears  are  those  we 


?^i^!^^lilppp^^iSii 


Eg-^S- 


Tliey  will  be  the  first  to  sliare; First  to  bid  us  kind- ly  wel-come ;  We  shall  know  each  other  there. 
Who  the  parting  scene  could  bear.  Did  not  mer  -  ey  whisper  gent  -  ly,  We  shall  know  each  other  there  ? 
To    our  Fa-ther's  mansion  fair,  Comes  the  gol-  den  light    of  promise,    We  shall  know  each  other  there. 


*--  ■— -  -•--  -^^  -^^         --3  -^- 


We  shall  know,  yes,  know  each  oth  -  er 


We  .shall  know 


each 


there We  shall  know,  ves,  know  each  oth  -  er 

-«.  A  :e:-J^       :ft       :ff:       :S:       t^. 


other,  we  shall  know. 


we  shall  know  each  oth  -  er 


WE  SHALL  KNOW  EACH  OTHER  THERE.    Concluded.        113 
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there,  We  shall  meet  be-side  the  crys  -  tal  riv  -  er,    We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er     there. 

—I 1^ u» 1 b« W — '—I !>• V U 1« i*— ' -: ' r ^|-~ "- 


-r 
there,  We  shaU  know. 

Words  by  E.D.  JOKES.    JESUS,  I  AM  COMING.    (Ipfant  class.)  w.h.  doanb. 

"  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  I  eeek."— Psalmfl,  27  :  8. 

1.  Je  -  sus,  let    me  come  to  thee;  Low -ly  now     I  bend  the  kuee  ;  Ev  -  er     at    thy     feet  I'll  bow; 

2.  Je-sus,  may    I  come  to  thee  ?  Hmn-ble,  cou-trite    I    will  be ;  Cost  -  ly  gifts    I     can  -  not  bring, 


5BCS.  Ik.             Ik.             w  k.             ». 

Help  me      as        I    sKike  tkis  vow.        Yes,  I  am  com  -  ing.    Yes,       I  am    com  -  ing, 
But    will  own    thee    as    my  King. 
0       «       -^ g — p-ig m       »           »  a       0 — -a g_ — pg— - — a  -  a     I  g  f — — I 


;Er^==i=::;=2^-5==^"— =*izi:E:«±iE=B:        3  Jcsns,  I  will  come  to  thee ; 


— * i 8—"=^ G/ ««— t-*- «— S— ti,  . tt-  Faithful  I  will  always  be  ; 

Yes,      I      am  com  -  ing      To      Je  -   sus    mv   Kmg.  j^q^v  \  give  thee  all  my  heart ; 

g:=prf±rr=nr  We  can  never,  never  part.— CAo. 


:g=:=g— LU     -I r— c— F-f= £^:^— ?— 


'=^-r- 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congrees,  A.  B.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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Words  by  J.  R.  OSGOOD. 


THE  LAST  COMMISSION.    (Missionary.) 

'Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."    Mark  IC:  15.      W.  H.  DOANE. 

a—^m i$— — 3^=3 0 J 


=s=^=s-g? 


1.  From  o  -  ver  the  ocean  there  com  -  eth  a    cry,    O    send  us    the  Bi  -  ble  to   save  e'er  we  die  ;  The 

2.  Then  up    and  be    do-  ing,  a-  way  with  all  fear,  The  grand  cor-onation  of  Christ  draweth  near  ;  The 


-tiaL  :•:     :•; ; 


ggiii 


ze=s- 


-~-=ffr 


iEi=t 


-J^ 


i=?»=SZ=S=: 


hill    and  the  val  -  ley,  the  mountain  and  plain,  Are  wait  -  ing  for    Je  -  sus   the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
win  -  ners  of  souls  shall  be  found  with  the  wise,    And  shine  in  bright  glo-  ry   like   stars   in     the  skies. 


»---»=»==^ — ''zr"'~Z'Z''^ — L — ^s=^— =^^ — ^' 


E^fe^S=g=£^ 
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Then  shout !  shout  the  tid-ings     o  -  ver  land  and  sea.   Till  eve  -  ry     na  -  tion  the  call   o  -  bey ;   O 


m 


^ 
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id  the    blessed    gos  -  pel 


ver  ?.ar.' and  sea.     Till      eve- ry-where  the  soul      is       free. 


m 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  - 


I  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


HE  PAID  THE  DEBT. 

'Owed  him  ten  thousand  talenta."— Matt.  18  :  24 


33: 
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1.  My  soul  complete  in   Jesus  stnnds,  It  feijrs  no  more  the  law's  demands  ;  The  smile  of  God  is  sweet  with- 

2.  My  soul  at  rest       in    Jesus  lives,     Accepts  the  peace  His  pardon  f^ives  ;  Eeceives  the  grace  His  death  se- 

3.  A  song  of  praise  my  soul  shall  sing  To  our  e  -  ter  -  nal,  glorious  King  ;  Shall  worship  humbly  at  His 

>— ^-T-^--— ^=^^=1 1-1 : 0 — * — 0-J-a-'       P 


in,  Where  all  before     was  guilt  and  sin.     He  paid  the  debt  for  you, He  paid  the  debt  for  me  ;  He  brings  the 
cur'd,  And  pleads  the  anguish  He  endured, 
feet,  In  whom  a-lone   it  stands  comjDlete.  ,^  ^.^ 

42.'         ^^su„        ^'         „^s>-j2.         ^  M.    ^    A.       M.'     ^    JL         ^        ^      JR.         ,  _,        _      A      JS. 
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~--:=X: 
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cap  -  tive  lib-er  -  ty  ;  His  truth  can  make  the  sin,-  ner    free  ;  His  blood  was  shed  for  you  and   me. 

■(2.'         ^JLJt.^'JLA.'jL^'^JL£L       .,*Z^     JS.       ^       tl       SS.'       "^       ^       ^        ^ 


rg_.^T=ff-t: 
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^- 


-•"i-diui;  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1671,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  tho  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  ^x.  Wasliington. 
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III 


TIS  II  BE  NOT  AFRAID  I" 

"It  U  I ;  be  not  Bfraid,"— M«tt.  14  ;  27. 


J.  H.  TENNEY.  by  per. 


¥ 


1.  Toss'd  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  ■with  fear,  A  -   bove     the      tern  -  pest,  soft     and  clear,  What 

2.  These  rag   -  ing  winds,  this   surg  -  ing   sea,  Bear  not       a      breath  of  wrath  to   thee  :  That 

3.  Mine  eyes     are  watchmg        by      thy  bed,  Mine'arms  are      un   -   der   -  neath  thy  head.  My 

4.  When  on       the  oth  -  er       side,   thy  feet  Shall  rest  whssue  wel  -  oome  thousands  meet,  One 


mizt 


-mm 
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Chorus. 
'Tia        I 


^5Ei 
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still, small  ac -cents  greet  mine  ear?  'Tis  I!      be      not 

storm  has  all  been  spent    on    me  ;  'Tis  I !      be      not 

bless  -  ing  is        a  -  round  thee  shed  ;  'Tis  I ! 

well-known  Toice  thy  heart  shall  greet ;  'Tis  I ! 


'Tis 


?=F=.^— 9- 


be      not 

not 


fraid ! 
fraid! 
fraid! 
fraid ! 


'Tis  I 


<L_*-^- 


•r- — 1 — p— ■ w — I 1 ^ — I 


'Tis  I!  be  not    a  -  frnM,  'Tis  I!  thy  Lord,  thy  Life,  thy  Light,  'Tis  I  !  be  not  a  -  fraid  ! 


Word3  by  V. 


SAVIOUR,  LEAD  US, 


'  They  desire  a  better  country,  that : 


-J»< 1- 


driSrc 


heavenly."- 


1.  Saviour,  lead  us  through  tlie  iles  -  ert,  In  the  strait 
.'].  When  our  hearts  are  faint  and  fearful.  When  no  beam 
3.  When  we  pass  the    vale    of    shadows, And  our   work 


mm%mm\ 


C.  G.  ALLEX,  by  per, 


and  nar  -  row  way ;  May  Thy  ev  -  er  watchful 
of  light  we  see,"  Still"  hy  faith  se  -  cure  -  ly 
on  earth  is       o'er  ;  When  our  bark  shall  drop  its 

. V- — 1 »-;_p« 9 ap «_C_o 1>  — 
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Spir  -  it 
walk-ing, 
an  -  chor 
-&-        «- 


Hiiiif^ii 
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ES=i= 


Chide  us  gent  -  ly  when  we  stray  ;  Thou  art  gra  -  cious,  full  of  mer  -  cy,  Thou  art  low  -  ly,  pure  and  meek  ; 
Help  us.  Lord,  to  trust  in  Thee  ;  May  we  feel  Thine  arm  a-round  us,  When  the  clouds'of  gloom  de  -  scend  ; 
Safe  -    ly     on      the    oth  -  er  shore,  T^heu  with  songs  of    ho  -    ly     rap-ture,  Songs  the  ransomed    on  -    ly      sing, 


«s= 


S^=g^s£ig='^5E| 


p-ig 1» — IP »— P-ig- 


i^iigii^ 


,            ^        1            N        1          V      1                                             CHORUS.   . 

1       p-l 

>    , 

We    would  take    Thy  yoke      up  -  on      us.  Hold     us    up,    for    we    are  weak.      Go  -  iug 
Still        be  -  liev  •  ing,  "nev  •    er      doubting.  Thou  wilt  keep  us      to     the    end. 
We        will  praise  the    bless  -  ed      Sav-iour,  Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

-^r-^Z   -5     S      'S-r-S      5     f   -*-r-g — ^  '*'    'Z  v-     *—  '-n  '- — f- 

home,    go  - 

ing  home. 
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^       To 

the 

mansions 

of 

the 

blest,     Saviour. 

lead 

us  throu 

gh  the  desert,  Guide 

us 

to 

-g- 

Thy    Leaven-ly 

rest. 
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iVonls  bv 
Dr.  C.  R.  BLACKALL. 


SAFE  THROUGH  THE  VALE. 


'Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil."— Psalr 


1.  Tho'    I    walk   thro 

2.  With  His  staff     to 

3.  Now   the  last     foe 

•   _N      -1          ^       _V-j       1      -_•*    -h       1        J*    J*"--!     _1.  ..     ,  N         \-              .     _N      .^  1  :    .      ■     n 

_f S — jjjg — g_J_S i — ^ — « 46 — <«_J_g g_^ — g — .g_ g — .jjr^_;_l) 

the  vale  where  the  deep  shadows  lie,  I  will    trust    in     the  strength  of  luy  Lord  ; 
uphold,    and  His. rod      to  sustain,  I   will    strive     in     the  strength  of  His  arm  ; 
is  vanquished,  its   ter-rors  no  more   Can  ap  -  pall     us     who  trust  Je  -  sus'  care, 

S-?-?ip-^E 

-a ii-~=^ a-^-p ^— ^— " — *— ^-^-a w!^=3 S S— ^-fl^ |j 

1^       1           1^       1^                                                          1           ^         ^       '           ^ 

^^tqz 


lEEEgE 


With     no    fear    of     the  gloom  while  He  close  standeth  nigh,  I     will  rest    in     the  truth     of  His  word. 
Look-ing     on  -    ly      to   Him,  not    a  doubt     will   remain.  And  His   pow  -  er  will  shield  me  from  harm. 
For     with  death  ful  -  ly  conquered,  our  troubles     are  o'er.  In     His    triumph     we    all     have    a     share. 

-»-  ••-  •       -»-     -»-  -•-       -c-  a   .  ^1 
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cnoRUS. 
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Oh     be  joy  -  ful,     my  soul !  thro'  the  dark  swelling 


'ave  He  hath  pass'd,  to     prepare  thee 


way, 


And  the 

Jor  - 

-s- 

dan 

is 

dry, 

-o- 

in 

-•- 

the  path 

■ah      -ff- 

that  He 
•  •      -a- 

,^ve, 

E^E 
To 

His  children 

of  ligh 
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; and  of    day 
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WHAT  WILT  THOU  HAVE  US  TO  DO? 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 

' 

Lord, 

That  w 

iit  thi 

u  have  me  t™ 

^      1 

do  ?"- 

Acts  9 

0. 

P 

p. 

VAN  ARSDALE. 

^  1.  What 
2.  Lift 

ES=St= 
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Rea  -  dy       and    will  -  ing     to        la  -  bor      for  Thee,  Choose  Thou  the  field     of    our    mis  -  sion. 
Thrust  in       the    sic  -  kle     and     gath  -  er      the  sheaves,  Quick,  for  the     noontide     is      end  -   ing. 


^%~^ m a ic ■» a  -P-ig- 
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Work,  while  the  day  lasteth,  night  is     at  hand;'Work,  for  the  prospect  is  cheering  ;  Je  -  sus  will  call  to  His 
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mansion  above  Those  who  now  wait  His  appearing. 
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Teachers  and  Scholars  there's  labor  for  you  ; 

Now,  for  the  harvest  preparing. 
Do  with  your  might  what  your  hand  finds  to  do, 

Cheerful,  but  never  despairing. 
Work,  while  the  day,  &c. 


Eutered  accordiag  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


UNFURL  THE  BANNER, 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


'  Lift  ye  up  a  banner  upon  the  high  mountain." — Isaiah.  13:  2. 


^L-e 


iiii^i 


1.  Un  -  furl    the    ban-ner    of    the  cross  we  love  ;  Let  us    ral  -  ly    round  it  while  we  sing  ;    All 

2.  Lift    high   the    ban-ner     of    the  cross  we  love,    And  proclaim   its     triumphs  far  and  wide,     Till 

3.  When  crowns  and  kingdoms  in  the  dust  are  laid.    And  their  fame  and  glo  -  ry    are  no  more.     The 
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praise    and    hon  -  or      to      the  Lamb    of        God !  He    shall  reiga,  our      Sav  -    iour-Kmg. 
all  the     na  -  tions     of      the  earth      shall    hear     Of        a     Sav  -  iour      cru     -   ci  -   fied. 

blood-stained  ban  -  ner     of      the  cross      we       love     Shall  be  sung    from    shore    to      shore. 
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free  ;      And  while  we  jour-ney    in    the  vale    of    time.  Still  the  Lord  our   song    shall  be. 
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Knterea  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  tho  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasliiuijlon. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  YOU, 

"We  speud  our  years  as  a  tale."— Psalms.  90:  9. 
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R.  L. 


TVorda  for  this  work,  by  L. 

1.  Come,  welcome  the  New  Year  with  anthems  of    joj',     In  hj'mns  of  thanksgiving  our  voi  -  ces  em-ploy  ; 

2.  At  each  year's  re  -  turu-ing  may  joy     be  thy  guest, Till  Life's  fading  sunshine  shall  sleep  in  the  west ; 


i-5lfe^^S^ilgig 
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5^sEg=S=SE3Efes^sEg=iEitei^EEES^^3EEi=i-_ 

And  mingle    our  tri  -  bute   of    gra  -  ti-tude  here, To  Him  who  has  bless'd  us  with  a  "Happy  New  Year  !" 
And  when  at   the  Judgment  we  all  shall  appear,  Oh  !  then  may  we  greet  you  with  a  "Happy  New  Year  !" 


•-It     it 


!^^S^i 


^     ^     •«-      - 


i^ 


^^^m^^^^^^- 


•Happy  New  Year"  to  you!  "Happy  New  Year"  to  you!  Dear  friends  and  companions,  "Happy  New  Year"  to  you! 
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With  voi  -  ces    of    gladness  and  hearts  full  of  cheer,  We  wish  you — we  wish  you  a  "Happy  New  Y'ear  !" 


Kutered  accurdinj  to  Act  of  Congress  A    U.  1871,  by  BIGLUW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office    of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  ac  Washington. 
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'And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying."— Rev.  21:  4. 


qiz-^^— zsi: 
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1.  There's  a  home  for  the  blest     on    the     beaii-ti-ful  shore,  Where  our  tri  -  als    and  cares  all 

2.  The  bright  streets  of  the  ci  -    tj"    are  pav'd  with  pure  gold,  And  its  flow  -  ers   are     fragrant 

3.  There  will  be      no  more  parting  from  those  that  we  love.  No  more  sigh-ing,    or    shedding 

4.  Oh  !    we  soon  shall  be    called  to  that   beau  -  ti  -ful  land,  There  to  dwell  with  the  just  ev 

r3. .«.  • 


shall  cease  : 

and   fair  ; 

of    tears, 

-  er  -  more 
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Sor  -  row  nev  -  er  shall  en  -  ter  that  bliss-ful  a  -  bode,  Ev  -  er  there  shall  a  -  bide  perfect  peace. 
Its  in  -  hab  -  it  -  ants  nev  -  er  grow  wea  -  ry  nor  old.  For  the  Lord  reigns  e  -  ter  -  ual  -  ly  there. 
For  no  dis  -  cords  shall  ruf-fle  that  peaceful  re  -  pose,  Which  flows  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  years. 
There  to  join    in  sweet  songs  with  the  friends  that  we  love,  Safe  at  home  on     the   beau  -ti  -  ful  shore. 


v_. 
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On    that  beau-  ti  -  ful  shore.  Where  the  bright  angels  stay,  All  our  sor  -  row  and  pain  will  be    o'er  ; 

-— -^^="^^=^==^="=^^=i=l=E=E^=lE^^^===^^?ElE§^ 
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Oh !  we  long      to    go  home    to  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land.  There  to  rest,  sweet-ly  rest,    ev  -  er  -  more. 


Duet. 


>_J- 


SEEK  THE  SAVIOUR. 

"  Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me."— Prov. 


W.  H.  DOAUE. 
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— J-J- 


:i=±f:i^: 


1.  Seek  the  face  and   f^i  -  vor    of   onrgen-tle   Saviour;    Pie  will  lead  ns    onward,  bearing  every  caTe  ; 

2.  In  that  land  of  glo  -  ry,  we  will  tell  the   sto  -  ry,  Tell  a  Saviour's  mercy,  boundless,  pure  and  free ; 


§igi 
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v=x: 
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i^/ne. 


Where  no  tics  will  sev  -  er,   we  shall  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  ;   Yonder  is  the  pearly  gate,  our  home  is    there. 
There,  with  joy  as-ceud-ing,  all   our  tri  -  als  end-ing,  Dear  Re-deemer,  we  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee. 
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EEE 
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D.  s.  There,  no  pain  or   sadness  ;  All     is  joy  and  gladness.    In    the  fair  and  sunny  clime  where  all  is   love. 
D.  s.  Thro' the  heavenly  portal.    Up     to  joys  im- mor-tal,    Up    to  blessed  mansions  ev-er  bright  and  fair. 


:1^: 


^^ 
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When  with  rapture  singing,When  our  harps  are  ringing,  Sweetly  the  hours  will  glide  on     a  -  bove ; 
Trust  in  God  thy  Saviour,  He  will  grant  thee  fa- for ;  Thy  wea-ry  spir  -  it    His  hand  will    bear, 
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N.  B.     The  first  two  Braces  may  be  snug  as  a  Duet,  with  fine  cfFect. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington, 
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MBS.  ANNIES.  HAWKS. 


GLORY  TO  JESUS! 

■    tor  of  t)ie  new  covenant."  — Heb.  12:  24. 


1.  Je-sus!  Je-sus!  crown  of  our  hope  and   re  -  joic-iug,  Lambof  God!  the  Cru- ci- fied  One,  the     blaiu— 

2.  Jc-.sus!  Master!  go  -  ing    a  -  bout  iu  Thy  goodness,  Patient,  sin-less,    do  -  ing  the  Father's    will — 

3.  Je-sus!  Saviour!  look  we  to    Cal  -  va-ry's  mountain,  Sa-cred  Head!  Avith  pitiless  thorn-wreath  bound — 


:c^U=fen=ta=i:::=g^g=^^^ 


liliai 


liiiiiiiij 


i^ii^-^ii 


i^s 


Bless-ed  Babe!  with  singing  of  au-gels  a-bove  Thee,  Saviour-king!  who  low  in  the  stall  hast  lain— 
Ling'ring  now  so  near '  to  our  storm-beaten  spir  -  its,  Glad  we  hear  Thee  whispering,  "Peace,  be  still ;" 
Man  of  Sorrows!  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaugh-ter — Blood  of  cleansing!  flowing  from  ev-ery  wound — 

C 1:^^ _ _ j^ ^ tK^— I ' 1 J-t 1 Lt^ b^ btf 1 bK 1 1 


Lo!  we  hail  Thee,  bending  iu  glad  ad  -  o  -  ra -  tion.  Lord  of  Glo-ry!  dwell-ing  iu  light  on  high: 
Gen-tle  Shepherd!  bearing  the  lambs  in  Thy  bo  -  som,  Lest  some  harm  the  teu-der-est  shoidd  be  -  fall. 
Lord  ascend  -  ed !   ev  -  er    for    us    in  -  ter  -  ced-ing — Wondrous  Love !  Thy  power  shall  never  cease ; 


ggjjssgsjig; 
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But  our  hearts  are  melted,  Thou  ho -ly  child  Je  -  sus,  When  we  catch  Thy  pit-i  -  ful,  ten  -  der    cry. 

Ev  -  er  yearn-ing    o  -  ver  the  weak  and  the  straying.  Known  of  Thee,Thine  own  Thou  wilt  surely  call. 

King-of  kings!  we  hail  Thee  with  joyful    ho-san-nas,  Victor-crowned ! forev  -  er  the  Prince  of  Peace! 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congrssa  A 


Words  by  AGNES  BURNET. 
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REJOICE,  REJOICE, 

'Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway,"--Phil.  4  :  4. 


T.  F.  SEWARD,  by  per     125 
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1.  Re  -  joice,  rejoice,  aud  sing  the  song  of     ju   -  bi   -    lee.For  Christ  the  Lord,  came  down  from  sin  to 

2.  Oh!  send   abroad   the   sto  -  ry    of      His  life     and     love.    To  save  the  world,  He  left  His   glorious 
,"  r         _        ■*•      ^      ^      0 :»-  0.        -^      M.-  4L    ^-  ^       ^       ^      A.      ± 
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D.  C.   Re   -joice,  re-joice,    and.  sing  the    song   of     ju  -    hi   -     lee.       For  Christ, the  Lord,  came  down  from  sin  to 
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free, 
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To 

tho'  our    sin    be  great,     His 
dwell  up -on    the  earth;     To 
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promise   will   en  -  dure.    In 
suf  -  fer  death  and  shame.  Oh  ! 

Je  -  sus'  blood  we 
glorious  news  !  all 
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set      us    free. 


,D.C. 
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% g — -* — & — l-^v—i    I'll  give  my  heart  to  Him  who  gave  His  life  for  me 

be  washed,   And  be     for  -  ev  -  er    pure.         ^^^'ll  ^'^^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^  blood  He  shed  upon  the  tree 


may   bo    saved   Who  trust  His  blessed   name 

^  JL.  e.  A.  ML       JL       It       "SL       M. 


I'll  rest  upon  His  love, 
And  hold  His  promise  fast  ; 

And  when  this  toilsome  life  is  o'er 
I'll  dwell  with  Him  at  last. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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ONWARD!  ONWARD! 

'  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations."    Matt.  28  :  19. 


A.  J    POWELL,   by  per. 


-f*r-   -      -•-  "I  It-  ^1  I 

1.  On  -  ward !  on  -  ward !  men  of    heaven,      Lift  the  Gos-pel  ban  ■  ner    high  ;  Rest  not,  till      its 

2.  Where  the    Arc  -  tic        O  -  cean  thunders,  Where  the  tropics  flerce-ly     glow,  Broadly  spread  the 

3.  Ptude    in  speech,  or     grim  in     feat-nre,  Dark   in  spir  -  it,  though  they  be,  Show  that  light  to 


light  is      giv  -  en,  Star    of    ev  -  ery  Pa  -  gan  sky :    Lift  it   where  the  pil-grim  stranger  Faints  in  Asia's 
page  of  wonders.  Bid    its  heal-ing  radiance  flow:     India  marks  its  lustre  stealing  ;  Shivering  Greenland 


•^•; 


ev  -  ery  creature,  Prince  or  vas-sal,  bond  or  free.     Lo!  they  haste  to   ev  -  erj^    na-tion;  Host  on  host  the 
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burn  -  ing  ray  ; 
feels     it     rays 
ranks  sup-  ply  : 
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Bid      the     red  -  brow'd  for  -  est      ran  -  ger     Hail   it,      ere     it    fades  a  -  way. 
Af  -    ric's  sons,     in        de  -  serts  kueel-ing,    Pour  at  length  their  strains  of  praise. 
On  -  ward  !  Christ  is      your     sal  -  va  -  tion.   And  j'our  death  is    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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R.  Q.  STAPLES. 


CHRISTIAN'S  HOPE. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 
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Not  toofasd 


'  WMcli  hope  we  have  aa  an  anchor  of  the  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast." — Heb.  6:  19. 


1.  There  is    a  hope  that  nev-er  dies,  A  light  that  beams  for-ever,  A  star  whose  beam  cannot  grow  dark, 

2.  The  bliglit  of  earth, its  changing  scenesThatshadowlife's  to-morrow. Change  not  the  vivid  rays  that  shine 

3.  It  is  tlie  hope — the  Christian's  hope — That  calms  the  troubled  spirit,  And  bids  him  wait,with  patient  heart, 

■«B<1  .g.  ^      .0.     ^      ^    .ffi.     -It-   ^ 
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A     sun  that  sets,  no. 
E'en  in     the    hour  of 
For  joys  that  saints  in- 


A     sun  that  sets,  no,    nev-er.    0,the  hope!  blessed  kope  of  the  Christian  goul,'Tis  a  star  that  shines  for 
E'en  in     the    hour  of     sorrow. 
For  joys  that  saints  in  -  her  -  it. 
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ev  -   er,    O    the     hope ! 


Blessed     hope!  And  its  cheering  light  he    lo  -  ses,  nev-er. 


Blessed  hope. 


I      U    1^    1 
Blesspd  hope, 


Entered  according  10  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  bv  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washiugtoa 
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HERE  AGAIN  WE  MEET  YOU.    (For  S.  S.  Concert.) 


Kbv.  a.  KEXYON. 


'  Cry,  gather  together."— .ler.  4 :  5. 
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1.  All    hail  the  friends  of  Truth  and  Right !  We  joy  once  more  to  meet  you, 

2.  Thrice  welcome,  brother,   sister,  friend  ;  Come  share  our  ao-cial   pleas-ure  : 

3.  With  grate-ful  heart  and  tune-ful  Toice,  We  raise  our    ho  -  ly    ban  -  aer  ; 

4.  In    Him    we  hope,  of  Him  we  sing,  We  hail   Him  as    CHr  Sav  -  iour 
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And,  on  this  love  -  ly 
Let  hearts  and  voi  -  ces 
In  Je  -  sus'  name  we 
With  swelling  soug  let 
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Retrain. 
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Sabbath  night,  With  song  a  -  gain  to  greet  you. 
sweetly  blend  In  mu  -  sic's  soft-est  meas-ure. 
all  re- j  Dice,  And  shout  a  loud  ho  -  san  -  na. 
Heav-en  ring  ;  We'll  crown  Him  King  forev  -  er. 
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Join    the  throng,  Lift  the  song  ;  Here 


gain  we 
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Entered  accor^iDg  to  Act  of  CoDgress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIO  LOW  &  MAIl^r,  in  the  office  of  \!6&  Librarian  ofCongressatWashington. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING, 

"  Lord,  save  on  ;  we  perish." -Matt.  9  •  25. 


W.  H.  DOANE.  by  per. 
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1.  Res  •  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Care  for  the    dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pi  -  ty  from  sin   and  the  grave  ; 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  he     is   wait-ing,  Waiting  the  pen  -  i  -  tent  child  to     re  -  ceive  ; 

3.  Down  in    the  human  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  bur-ied,  that  grace  can  res-tore  ; 

4.  Ees-cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  demands    it ;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the  Lord  will  provide  ; 


Weep  o'er  the  err  -  ing  one.  Lift  up    the  fall  -  en,     Tell   them  of    Je  -  sus,  the    mighty      to  save. 
Plead  with  them  earnest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gently,    He     will   for-give      if    they   on   -  ly     bs-liove. 
Touch'd  by  a    lov  -  ing  heart.  Wakened  by  kindness.  Chords  that  were  broken  will  vi  -  brate  cnce  more. 
Back  to    the  nar-row  way    Pa-tient-ly' win  them  ;  Tell  the  poor  wand' rer,    a     Sav  -  iour  has  died. 


SS 
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Choeits. 
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Ees  -  cue  the   per  -  ish  -  ing.  Care  for  the    dy  -  ing  ;  Je  -  sus 
* «-i- 


mer  -  ei  -  ful, 


Je  -  sus  will  pavs. 
^      ^     ±     ^ 
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THE  EVERLASTING  ROCK, 


J.  R.  OSGOOD. 

"  Th«ir  rock  is  not  as  our  Rock,  even  our  enemies  them-selves  being  judges."— Deut.  32 :  31 


1.  Thy  Church,  0  God,  shall  rest  se-cure,  Up  -  on  the  Eock  of  Ag  -  es  grounded  ;  In  vain  the  tempter's 

2.  Up  -  on    this  wondrous  Rock  we  rest  Our  soul's  e-  ter  -  nal,  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Nor  fear  what  mor-tal 

3.  This  glorious  Rock  is  Christ,  the  Lord,  The  saints  most  blessed  habit  -  a  -  tion  ;   A- wake,  0  earth  !  with 


'mt^: 
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jpCnoRUS. 


^^ 


power  may  rage.  Beyond  its  utmost  reach  'tis  founded.  0  praise  the  Rock,  the  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  Rock, 
men  may  do.  Or  Satan's  dark  and  dire  temp-ta-tion.  Stand  on  the  Rock,  secure  from  ev  - 'ry  shock, 
glad     ac-cord.   To  know  the  joys  of  His    sal  -va- tion. 


1 — t 

I    Ist  time. 


m^ 


D.  S.  I      Id  time. 


W^- 


The  Rock  that  is    firm  tho'  sin    in    fu  ■  ry    rag  -  es  ;      For  the  Lord  is    the  Rock    of    Ag  -  es. 


B^; 


)=t: 


i^. 


I 


j  Entered  according  to  Ac^of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Comgress  at  Washington. 


THE  SHADOW  OF  JESUS'  WING, 


Words  by  Rev.  A.  J.  ROWLAND,    "Hide  me  uuder  the  shadow  of  thy  wings/ 
Stoxsi  and  gentl 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


ES^Sz 


1.  There's  rest  in     the  sha  -  dow  of  Je  -  sus'  wing,  For  souls  that  with  sin     are  op  -  pressed  ;  To 

2.  There's  joy   in     the  sha  -  dow  of  Je  -  sus'  wing.  Such  joy    as      no    fear  can  dis  -  place  ;    '  The 

3.  There's  peace  in  the  sha  -  dow  of  Je  -  sus'  wing.  The  world  can-  not  give    or       re  -  move  ;    Earth's 
4  There's  life    in     the  sha  -  dow  of  Je  -  sus'  wing.  Yes,  life     ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  and  pure  ;'     E  - 


1 — U— y i 1^        y— H— IS*--  a~ 


Him    they  may    come  and    their  guilt     may    bring.  With  par  -  don  and  hope     may    be  blest, 

sweets  of    sal     -    va  -  tion    the     soul     may    sing —  The  glo  -  ries  of     shel  -  ter  -  ing  grace. 

tri    -    als     we        dread  not,  nor  death's  sharp  sting,  But  safe     do  we     rest      in      His  love. ' 

ter    -  ni  -    ty      round  us     its    fear      may    fling,    But  He'll  our  re  -  demp  -  tion  se  -  cure. 


m^^. 


'^^m^m 


^^3H 


;g=«5ES^f 


I  -      -      '     -  -|— - 

There's  rest    in    the  shadow,  Yes,  rest    for    thee— Rest  in   the  shadow      of     Je  -  sus'  wing.  There's 


-g ,      *         *-^*' * • •-rz* * ^-n 1 :g--^-g-— -g • Ig-     ,     0 •_ 


-?— 15 


shel  -  ter      and    re  -  fuge    for    the    wea  -    ry    soul. 


£atereij_acc9r<ling  to  Act  oi  Congress,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  8f  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wi,«hington. 
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WordB  by  W.  BENNETT. 


WHICH  WAY,? 

'  Consider  your  ways."— Hajf.  1:  7. 


WM.  F.  SHEBWIN. 

'  You  and    ElUn  may  go  your  way,  e 


-»r  .     -S-  »  «»  er  Iff- 


1.  Which  way  are  j'ou  go  -  ing,  ni}^  brother  ?  Which  way  ?  wliich  way  ?  Are  you  treading  life's  path,  or  the 

2.  Your  way  leads  to  darkness  and  sor- row;    Beware!  Be-ware  !         O  for-sake     it      to  -  day,  lest     to - 

3.  Then  turn    to    the  Sav-iour,  dear  brother,  This  day,  This  day ;  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  for-sak-ing    all 


Pi3i3iii3ii^iiii^^if^^^=iigi 


oth  -  er   That  lead -eth      a   -  stray  ?  There's  a    path  that  will    lead  you      to    glo  -  ry,  Straight- 
mor  -  row,  You  fiiU     in      the     snare  ;  Choose  the  path    of    the     just  that  shines  ev  -  er,      Like 
oth  -  er,    For  He       is      the     way ;  O        come  while  the  Spir  -  it       is    call  -  mg,        O  - 


i^iiiiii^ii^illil 


y^-- 


;gi 


-  way.  Straightway ; 'Tis  re-vealeKil    in     the    gos  -  pel's  sweet   sto  -  ry,     0      seek      it      to-  day. 

day,  Like  day ;       It  will  light    you     a  -  cross  the  dark    riv  -  er, —  O       fol  -  low    its     ray. 

-  bey,      O  -bey;    Heed  the  mes  -  sage  like  sweet  mu  -sic    fall-  ing,  No    Ion  -  ger      de  -lay. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D,  1871,  by  BltlLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washing^ 


WHICH  WAY?    Concluded, 
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Which  way  are    you     ffo  -  in?,    my    broth  -  er  ? 

-         -,        ^       3t       3S:       :£       :£        :ff:        3t_jff: ^_ 


Which  way   are    you     go  -  im 


|^Ei=ESy 


^6=S^1 


g 


Which  way? 


Em=i^m 


day? 


Are  you  treading  the  pathway    to    glo  -  ry,      Or  wand'ring    in  death's  dark  way  ? 


isr?ii^liil=slilililliiMilili^ 


to  -  day. 


Words  by 
W.  BENNETT. 


|p^3SSE 


WAITING    SAVIOUR. 

'  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door." — Rev.  3  :  20. 


WM.  F.  SHERWIN. 


§P^ 


^^r:rS^=S^^=3=3H 


m^^ 


1.  See     Je-  sus    standing    at    the  door :       O,  hear  Him  pleading    ev  -  er  -  more ;    He  waits  for 

2.  He    bore  the    cru  -  el  cross  for    thee,      He    died  on    rug  -  geS  Cal  -  va  -  ry ;      Say,  wea  -  ry 

3.  O    shall  He  plead  with  thee  in    vain?     Re-mem-ber      all  His  grief  and  pain  ;    His  death    a- 
_„^__J" fs__JS M_- J - ^ :^_-       -       ___      J  «:      S:     :e 


jjigl^^i^ 


Pi^in^^^p 


thee,  O  heart  of  sin,  Wilt  than  not  let  Him  in  ? 
heart,  oppress'd  with  sin.  Wilt  thou  not  let  Him  in  ? 
-  tones  for    all  thy    sin  ;      O    rise,  and    let  Him  in  I 


m^^^^m 


He'll  bring  thee  joy  from  heavx  above, 
He'll  bring  thee  pardon,  peace  and  love, 
And  wash  thy  soul  from  every  sin ; 
O  let  the  Saviour  in  I 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 
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THE  RIFTED  ROCK, 

»'  He  smote  the  rock."— Pa.  78 :  20. 


1.  In     the  Rift  -  ed  Rock  I'm  resting,   Sure  and  safe  from  all     a-larm  ;  Storms  and  bil-lo-ws  have    u- 

2.  Many  a  storm  -  y    sea   I've  traversed,  Many  a  tempest-shock  have  known,  Have  been  driven, -without 


_ .  •#-    -^  •     ,    •»■    -9-    -o-  -v. o    ""     —    T^       e  .  r"    ^^       *     y      y 


nit  -  ed       All      in  vain       to    do      me  harm  ;    In      the  Rift  -    ed  Rock  I'm  rest-mg,      Surf     is 
an  -  chor,    On      the  bar  -   ren  shores,  and  lone  ;  Yet      I    now     have  found  a    ha  -  van,      Nev  -  er 


9=1 


■v—r 


gi^^riEg 


:^: 


:S=± 


/       1^         I'CnoRUS. — In       the    Rift    -   ed    Rock  I'm.    rcst-ing,     Sure    and 

D,  S.  for  Chorus. 


-0-j- 


^ 


^ 


dash-ing    at      my  feet,  Storm-clouds  dark  are  o'er  me  hovering,  Yet    my  rest      is    all    complete, 
moved  by  tem-pest  shock.  Where  my  soul    is    safe  for  -  ev  -  er,      In     the  bless-  ed  Rift  -  ed  Rock. 

^        .0L       ^  ,  ^    ,      ^       ^ 


^i^^^^i^^i^ 


safe  from   all 


-larm ;  Storms  and   bit  -  lows  have  u  -  nit  -  ed        All      in     vain      to 


lo        me  harm. 


Eotwed  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  U.  1871.  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


Words  by  FANNIE. 
Written  for  this  work. 


CLING  CLOSER  TO  JESUS. 


W.  H.  DOAKB. 


1.  Cling  closer  to  Je-sus,   O  languishing  soul !  Tho' billows  around  thee  like  mounlaius  may  roll,  Fie 

2.  Cling  closer  to  Je-sus,tlie  frowns  of  the  world.The  shafts  of  the  tempter,agaiust  thee  are  Imrled  ;  But 

3.  Cling  closer  to  Je-sus  when  loved  ones  depart;  His  tender  compassion  will  comfort  thy  heart :  Tho' 

4.  Cling  closer  to  Je-sus,  thy  refuge     is  there ;  Cling  closer  to   Je-sus  by  watching  and  pray'r ;  The 


will  not    desert  thee,  then  where-fore  dismayed  ?  Cling  clos-er     to     Je-sus,    O       be    not    a  -  fraid. 
He  thy    sal  -  va-tion  will  sure  -  ly    de  -  fend  ;  Cling  clos-er     to     Je-sus,  and    hope  to  _  the  end. 
Bor-row  and  darkness  en  -  dure  for     a    night.  The  morrow  will  bring  thee  sweet  peace  with  its  light 
pinions    of  faith  and  the  arms    of  His  love  Will  bear  thee  to    rest    in    His  kingdom    a  -  bove. 


a*3: 


p-t- 


^H 


t^ — y — -J- 


Hi 


I  Chorus. 


Cling,  cling  closer  to  Jesus,  Cling,  cling  closer  to  Him,  Cling,  cling  closer  to  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  save. 


Kutered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1870,  by  BIGLOW  St  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  ol'  Congress  at   Washicgwn. 


MB3. ANNIE s. HAWKS.  HOUR  BY  HuUR. 

"  Now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed." 


i=3=3 


-^ _^_ ^.»-».g[--» s Si ■ ' -•»-»-"--& Ig. 9 

ITour  b}r  hour  the  dawn  approaches,  Ushering  hi     the  gol-den  day ;  Thus  our  griefs  and  cares,  uplift-ed, 
One    by    one  our  du- ties  press  us,  Hour  by  hour  Ufe's  work  is  done  ;  And  the  burdens  will  be  Hght-er, 
a.IIour  by  hour  we're  moving  homeward— Loved  ones  severed/ar  and  wide— Hand  in  hand  we  may  not  journey; 


i 


~j-B^=SE^^^Eg:^g=g3 


One  by  one  shall  pass  a  -  way ; 
If  we  lift  them  one  by  one ; 
One  by  one  we  cross  the  tide  ; 


Hour  by    hour  the  night-fall  deepens,  Que  by      one  the  stars  surprise; 

Hour  by    hour  we  live    for    Je  -  sus,  One  by      one  temptations  rise ; 

But    be  -  yond  the  viewless    ri  -  ver,  Time  is  measured  nev-er  more  ; 


1 
Hour    by     hour  life's  twi-light     ga-thers,  One    by    one    our  joys    a  -  rise. 
But    His    grace  He  free  - 1^'     gives  us,  Hour    by   hour,  in  sweet  supplies, 


Hour  by  hour  we  are 


heart  we'll  meet  tor 


On   that    hap  -  py,  rest-ful  shore. 
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com-ing     to     the  dawn     Of      a     day  whose  journey  shall 

— ,"» — r"— ■» — !* — T r — r  ~r-t:= 


measured  nev  -  er    more,  And 


Entered  aocordiag  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


HOUR  BY  HOUR.    Concluded, 
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one  thro' 

the  night 
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pass 
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meet 
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the  sun 
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shore. 
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JESUS,  TEACHER  OF  THY  PEOPLE, 

"  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me." — Psal.  25  :  5. 


Lefjato.  I  I        I  ita^  I      r>*i      r— 


I        ,  ^  "  ^   ^  'III, 

1.  Je-sus,  teacher  of  Tliy  people,  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep,Teach  me  how,   in    patient    lov-ing, 

2.  Je-sus,   teacher  of  Thy  people.    If    a      child  has  caught  From  my  lips  one  truth  for  guidance, 
3     Je-sus,   teacher  of  Thy  people.  On    the  mountains  high,Where  the  feet  of  those  made  perfect 


:;?zj2±: 


1 — r 
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These  dear  lambs  to  keep;  Nev  -  er  care-  less,  nev  -  er  cold.  Let  me  guard  them  to  Thj- fold. 
One  un  -  self-ish  thought,  One  re  -  solve  to  seek  Tliy  face, — Lord, I  bless  Thee  for  the  grace. 
Come  Thy  glo  -  ry  nigh,    Ga-ther,  Lord,  these  lambs  of  mine;  Make  them,  keep  them,  wholly  Thine. 


EtEEE; 


ii 


m 


-0m 


Katered  aocordiDg  to  Act  of  Congress,  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washingtc 


138  DO  THE  RIGHT,  NEVER  FEAR 

Words  b7  Db.  C.  R.  BLACKALL. 

"  See  then  that  ye  walk  circumspectly."— Eph.  5  :  15. 

_,^ ^s — is  — r* — |V — ^ — (si — J h K. 


W.H   DOANE. 


:a=tf:=£=«:i:ri=-^=i:=Ei«z 


iH^ 


1.  Do   the     right,    ne  -  ver  fear  ;  Firm -ly     stand  with  heart  sincere ;Though  the  hosts    of     sin     are 

2.  Do    the    right     ev  -  'ry  day  ;  Turn  from   ev  -  'ry    sin    a  -  way  ;  With   the       aid      of  Christ  you 


-«  — ?^-|* — =^" — g^i* ^ — ^ — P^  — ""^^  — |"^f 
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near, 
may 

t  ■ 

Bravely    do 
Bravely    do 

the  right; 
the  right; 

E5^ 

Tho 
He 

the  foe  may 
will  hear  when 

as  -sail, 
you  call 

You  can  nev-er,  nev-er    fail, 
,  For  He  knows  the  need  of    all, 

.»   ..  ,  ^  •^  -^  J^   i? 

But  will 
And  the 

=-=^i^— 

?_=^J-= 

-^^4 

strength  we  are  strong.  As  we  struggle  with  the  wrong,Ev  -  er 


"  »  a  "  U»         W» 

in    the  end    prevail.    For    in  Right     is  might.    Do    the  right  1  nev  -  er   fear  !  Do  the  right !  never 
weakest  shall  not  fall,  For    in     Him     is   might. 


W^: 
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guarded  safe  from  harm  By  His  love  and  might. 


fear!  For  tlie      Saviour  w 


D.  s.  3  Do  the  right  while  you  live, 
And  it  may  be  yours  to  give 
Helping  hand  to  those  who  strive 

Bravely  for  the  right ; 
Look  to  ilim  who  was  true. 
Let  His  grace  your  heart  renew, 
Follow  Him  in  all  you  do  ; 

Trust  His  love  and  might. — (^ho. 


Entered  aocordiug  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


GENTLE  WORDS  AND  LOVING  SMILES.  139 

"Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  anothw."— Rora.  12  :   10,  R.  L. 


1.  The  sun     may  warm  the  grass  to  light,  The  dew  the     droopiug  flower  ;  And  eyes  grow  bright,  and 

2.  It       is       not  much  the  world  can   give,  With  all     its     sub  -  tie     art;       And   gold    and  gems     are 

^.-r-p I* p * — g — '*~T~f — * — * — '^~r'S — S — S      s~r"^'* — *~i~g — — * — g — — ig— I 

watch  the  light     Of  Autumn's  opening        hour  ;     But  words  that  breathe  of    ten  -    der  -  ness,  And 
not      the  things   To    sat  -  is  -  fy       the      heart ;    But,  oh !       if    those    who  clus  -  ter     round  The 


=S^^==t=^==c^r^=r!=q=S=£=S=S3r5=3==5^r^3=r=izs==S£H^5==q 
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smiles  we  know  are     true,    Are   warm-er  than    the  sum  -  mer-time,  And  brighter  than  the      dew. 
al  -  tar    and     the  hearth  Have  gen  -  tie  words  and  lov-ing  smiles,  How  beau-ti  -  ful      is       earth  ! 

-e-.^lO?"— •ff'-r-ff" « « S-r-* • ^' -g-p*—- i^— ^g- m  g^g- 


Gen  -  tie       words  !  lov  -  ing      smiles  !  0     beau-ti  -  ful  are  gentle  words  and  loving    smiles 

'         gen-tle  words,  lov-ing  smiles,      >        ^     i        •' 

"U  Watered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  A.  U.  1871,  by  BIGLUW  s  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Waaliinglon. 
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JESUS,  TAKE  MY  HEART, 


Mrs.  ANNIE  S.  HAWKS.  ji-\j\j\jj 

"  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  for  ever." — Psalms  73 :  26. 


_D^H-9~i-»- 

- — a— 

— 1 

--^ N- ^ 



:_^    _^    q        1 

E^- 

— #— 

-J^-J-l 

-^-*-* — ' 1 — 

mw-^i[ 

i- 

-t-^.-tz^'^-'—W-^.- 

=F 

S==  _r-iT-^l_- 

-« 

-^- 

s »— S-v  aj^r- 

1.  Je- 

2.  Je- 

3.  Je- 

sus 
sns, 
sus 

— • — 

take    my     band,  and  lead 
take    ruy     heart,  and  keep 
Thou  art       all   -   a  -  bid  - 

me     Thro' the     de-vious    "U'ay 
it        By   thine  all  -    a    -    ton  - 
ing ;    I,        so  prone    to        go 

of 
ing 
a   - 

life; 
power ; 
stray ; 

1                      -*•. 
Be    an   ev  -  er  - 
Wash  a-way  the 
Weak  and  sin-ful 

2iife- 

=?= 

-f=^f^ 

f         ^_|Z_ 

-p     £;=    f^m_.    p=:f-S= 

4^h- 

-.h-v-h— 1-— 

1           • 

1 

•*i 

y 

^- — '-^ — «- 


^-^i 


^s 


dwelling  pres  -ence,  'Mid  the  tu  -  mult  and  the  strife  ; 
sins  that  stain  it^  Add-ed  sins  of  ev-ery  hour, 
blind  and  err  -  ing,     Lead  me     in     Thy  per- feet     way; 


9- 


r — «•--— I-*- -— 


^=^= 


r^i^: 


£=t 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pi'ecious  Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  ris-  en  Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,     blessed    Je  -  sus, 

~  1 H i 1 -l~ff  — — ©—I 1 1 


• 


I  hava  brought  my  woes  to  Thee  ;     Surely,  I    may  come, re-joiciug.  When  Thou  bid'st  the  shadows  flee. 
Draw  my  soul  to     Thee  a  -  bove  ;  Place  thy  seal  of    peace  up-on     it ;  Warm  and  shelter  with  Thy  love. 
Thou  wilt  hear  my  faintest  call ;    Make  me  Thine,  and  Thine  forever,  Eock  and  Eefuge — All  in  All ! 

...  V  1*^  ♦  jC  ♦*.  'TV     '••■^       — 

,_*_, — , — -—p'9. « — g.-  0  '0-^-^ a_0.t — i^a    0-^- 


:p ^_g-.i^^; 


i-*      > 


"V  _" 


Entered  accordin.^'  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1S71,  by  BIGLOW  k  MAIN,  in  tlie  ofiBce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  ; 


Worda  by  the  Cbildiek's  Friend. 


zba- 


PROMPTLY  AT  NINE, 

'Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me."— Mark.  10  :  14. 

r— . ^X ^•< ^ r , ». ^ 


W.  n.  DOAXE, 
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'S^r^iF 


^^^-EE£E^±EE. 


1.  Nev  -  er     be     late      to      the     Sun  -  day-school  class,  Come  with  yonr  bright  sun-ny        fa    -  ce.s, 

2.  Rea  -  dy     to     min  -  gle     your  voi  -  ces      in     praise,     Siug-ing     with  joy  -  ful      e     -    mo  -  tion, 
e e « ff -a 0 ss 0-±__ S ^ ^ „ m .'••.^  _<a_^ ff_i_ 


m^ 


^—a-iy 1 ..^ ^ — — -s — .-1 1 ^ 1* ^^ 

1** P ^^— p — ! 1 

y^k ^ »• N 1^ ^*> ^'^ — 1 ^ 01 ai-i 1 jj, la * — 

* 5 « 1— W-T Ol-V H 

Cheer  -  ing  your   teachers     and      pleasing    your  God  ;        Al  -  ways    be 
Rea  -    dy      to      join     in      the     pray'r  that    is  breathed,    Bow-ing      in 

found  in     your  pla  -  cos. 
hum  -  ble  de  -    vo  -  tion. 

_? ^ S !? — =^ ^ ^_L_t*i ^ U , J— S? ^ 5— 

^ g-      -y       f-*     !■ ti 

CHORUS, 


_!?___r TZa _- 


mm 


Nev-er     be  late,      Nev  -  er 


late,      Children  re-mem  -  ber  the  warn  -  ing.     Try     to     be  there, 

*Corne  with  yoiir'hright  sunny    fa    -    ces, 


^-fc? tgi^U 1 — ^3-gz=-y^zgbzr.gir:z£=iP-F^^.===:p---h:i 


m^ 


-r 

3  Always  be  ready  and  willing  to  learn, 

Making  your  duty  a  pleasure. 
Trying  to  follow  the  Saviour's  command. 
Then  He  will  give  j'ou  a  treasure.     Cho. 

4  If  you  are  faithful  in  all  that  you  do. 

Ever  j^our  Saviour  confessing. 
Then  will  the  Sabbath  glide  cheerfully  by. 
Crowning  the  week  with  its  blessing.  Cho. 


Always     be  there.  Promptly  at  "Nine"  in  the  morning. 
*  Always     be    found  in  your   pla  -  ces. 

HEES^^S=^^feE^=^5^5EE&^^tpEi^EEEl 

"  Where  schools  meet  at  a  different  hour,  use  words  in  italics. 


Kutcred  aixurdiug  to  Act  of  C&agreiss  A-  L).  1S71,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office    of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washiugtuu. 
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ONE  MORE  HYMN, 


?1^^E 


■  His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth." — Psalms.  34  :  1. 

Words  and  Music  by  GEO.  S.  WEEKS. 


1.  One  more  hymn  we'll  sing  at  part-ing,  One  more  strain  of  grateful  praise  ;  While  onr  purest  tho'ts  and 

2.  Be        the  measure   sweetly    ten  -  der  ;  Sing    of    mer  -  cy  pure  and  free  ;    Sing  of    Jesus,  precious 

3.  Let       us    look  by  faith  to      Je  -  sus,  Low  -  ly    bending    at    His    feet  ;  Humbly  ask  His  love  to 


"S^s^^s^m 


feel  -  ings  Mingle  with  the  notes  we  raise  ; 
Sav  -  iour — Him  who  died  for  you  and  me  ; 
guide    us,     When  we  leave    this  dear  re  -  treat ; 


Children,  teachers,  Iot  -  ing  pas  -  tor, 
Sing  how  great  His  lov  -  ing  kindness 
Fa  -  ther,    grant    us    now  Thy    bless-ing  ; 


!=3is^ 


Chorus  to  each  Terse.  One     mmt     hymn    weHl  sing     at      part  -  tng, 


^=iSil?li^^^J^ii^iPi^ 


All  to  -  gether  join  the  lay  ;  Swell  the  chorus  till  the  e  -  oho  Sounds  along  the  heavenly  way. 
To  His  children  day  by  day, — How  with  gentle  hand  He  leads  them  All  along  the  shining  way. 
Sav  -  iour,  make  us  ev-er  Thine  ;  Ho  -  ly    Spirit,  be  our    comfort ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


One  more  hymn,  of  grateful  praise;  While  our  purest  tho  Is  and  feelings        Mingle  vnth  the  notes  we    rais£. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Cougresn,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  4  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  ef  Congress  at  Washington. 


COMING  TO  JESUS. 

'The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee."    J«hn  11:  28. 


T.  F.  SEWARD, 
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From  "The  Singer,"  by  per. 


r p -I 1 1_   _J ft 1 


striv  • 


iil^ 


hide 
rest  ; 


-%. «- 

1.  Je  -  sns,    I     come  to  Thee  ;  no   one  be  -  side   Cares  for  the    sor  -  row  I'm  striv  -  ing      to 

2.  Un  -  to     Thy  love,  like   a       bird  to      its     nest,  Sad  -  ly     out  -  wearied      I      come  back  for 

3.  Far  from  the  nar-  row  way  long  I  have  strayed,  Dark  clouds  have  covered  me    where  I  have'prayed 

— =»: , i 1 c_, ,_ 1 c_„ „ „ C_!^_: — L_i« » MP     '  -■-=■ la m •— i 1—   1 •— t- 


Helpless  and  des  -  o  -  late,  tired  with  my  sin,  0  -  pen  Thine  arms  for  me.  Lord,  take  me  in  ! 
Nothing  I  bring  to  Thee,  Christ,  but  my  sin,  O  -  pen  Thine  arms  for  me,  Lord,  take  me  in  ! 
Now  to    Thy   mer-cy      I      come  with  my  sin,       Pit  -  y      and     comfort   me.  Lord,  take   me      in! 


|=?^?Hfe=H=E=& 


j^-- 


il^iii?lgp^^ 


O  -    pen  now  Thine  arms  for    me 


Pit  -  y, 


Lord  and  comfort   me 


0  -  pen  now  Thine  arms  for 
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WELCOME  HYMN. 


Words  by  Mrs.  EDGAR  M.  LEVY. 

n        1      ^    ■•"    lu 

"Sing  and  rejoice."     Zech.  2:  10. 

R.  L. 

INN. 

^^fz|.i|:i«— g=H^— >--s. 

-1-T^   """"""           ^ 

~i — ^-i^-^--^— N 

:=d 

-^---^-^-i^^^-^- 

l^^Now    u  -  nite  our  hearts  and  voices        In        a      song  of  joy  and  praise 

2.   We  have  missed  thy  solemn  counsel      Fall  -  ing   on    our  listening  ear, 

1         3.   Glad-  Ij,    glad-  ly    now  we  greet  thee,  And     a       hearty    welcome  bring 

-*■  ■*■ 

Each  one  gather'd  here  re  - 
When  from  week  to  week  as- 
,  Teachers,  children,  joy  to 

IP  W^^^-^     ?     'l-^-4-i^--h'--    ^^tdr-lLdi;| 



-1 —  '^ — t^ — V — '^—^ — 

1       ! 

1       ^    >    ^    i^    > 

I 


Eefraix. 


ill 


ezli^izj?; 


^ 


i 


--§-- 


75-g.— :j- 

joic  -es,     And  a    welcome  note  we  raise.  Welcome,  welcome,  Singing  welcome,  welcome  home, 
sembled     In    this  place  to   us  most  dear, 
meet  thee.  And  a    lov  -  ing  welcome  sing. 


Pi 


■0-    ^     ^  .  ^    ^ 


-y-r 


£3 


^m 


1 — \ — r 

welcome  home, 


4  Now  to  God,  our  Heavenly  Father, 

Thanks  from  grateful  hearts  we  pour  ; 
He  has  kept  thee  safe  from  danger, 
Brought  thee  back  to  us  once  more.-iZe/. 

5  May  we  all,  when  life  is  over. 

Gather  in  that  heavenly  land, 
Where  no  farewell  words  are  spoken 
'Mid  the  holy  joyous  baud. — Rcf. 


p^^ 


^^1^1 


Welcome,  -^Icome,    Singing  welcome,  welcome  home. 


i^fi^ 


-| — r 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  He  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  tlie  Labrarian  of  Congress  at  Washington 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


ON,  PRESS  ON, 


W.  H.   DOANE. 


E^^=^^S 


Press  toward  the  mark  for  the  pii«e  of  the  high  calling, 
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1.  Up     with  the  morning,    0     pil  -  grim  of     Zi  -  on  !   On    with  thy  sandals,  and  haste   thee  a  -  way  ; 

2.  Up!  for    the  Mas  -  ter  commands  thee  to      la  -  bor,  On!  for   the  moments  are  fly  -    ing     a-  pace'- 

3.  Trust  in    the  Lord,  and  re  -  mem-  ber  His  goodness.  Trust  in  the  arm  that  is    might-  y       to     save  ; 

4.  Haste !  for  the  shadows    of     nigkt  are    approachiag  ;  On     to    the    riv  -  er, — thy  Sav  -  iour  is   there: 


i—^=^^^^=f^-~—^=4^-^ 


Press  to    the  mark  of    thy  call  -  ing   in      Je  -  sus,  Heed  not,  tho'  pleasure   in  -  vit©  thee  to    stay. 

Ivun  !  and  with  patience    thy   joaruey     pur-  su  -  ing,  Thine  be    the  crown  at    the    end   of     the  race. 

Sing   and    rejoice      in      thy  Strength  and  Redeemer,  Tell    how  He  triumph'd  o'er  death  and  the  grave. 

Shout  I  foi-  the  Sav  -  iour  is    gra-  cious-  ly    wait-  ing  0     -    ver    the  riv  -  er    thy    spir  -  it      to    bear ' 

s-^B s m— — » 10 « 1 — I Irf- 


CHORtJS  .  ^ 

with  rapture    singing  cheer-  i  -  ly  ; 


On,  press  on,  tho'  cloads  wee  hanging  dreari-  ly;     On, 


E5EcE^=t£ESEE^E^t=:=^tE=t:=t=ES==« 

■^P a (0 »--— w— fna 0 0 m 0-^—0 — 0 UJ- 1- 

1 1 1 ir^-Ha — ^ — u — a — ? — sj— t '^— =Ei 


press  on. 


p=mm 


dbrd— 


-S ~ — - — 5 S^i—Ji-~    0I       , — g — *-^z3S-b^ J. 


Je  -    sus  defends    thee,    Mer  -  cy    attends    thee;  Sweet  thy  welcome  on      the  gold  -  en       shore, 

Q*     •*: ^ — r— ^- > J''! r^ ^ l5-^-J I. 


-Ti» i" ti»-^ i?— F-! ■ 


Entered  according  10  Act  of  Congress,  A.  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOVV  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


JUBILATE  DEO. 

"Praise  ye  the  Lord."    Psalms.  150:  6. 
rt^_«/y._  _j  J ^_^J^^_  l^^._j ^_  I ^    _l^__l ^ s^ 


146       ^o''^^  by  M,  A.  K 
Sprightly. 


W.  H.  DOANE,  by  per. 

4^-1- 


Joy,    joy,    joy     to  -  day !  Joy,   joy,    joy     to-day!  We    are  marching  on.       We    are  marching  on, 
Joy,    joy,   joy    to -day!  Joy,  joy,   joy    to-day!    Glo- ry    be    to     God,      Je  -  bus  is     our  King; 

-^       -«-       -r»'-      -•■    '»-       -g-       -»- -«!>'-      -p-    -^  /7N     K, «     0 ^      -p^^i^-      m « « «    'ffLZjS: 


^ 


pT-  . 

-1        -t«-r-^ 

_C-  CUOEUS. 

J      .-T* 

-J^ 

=1^ 

„  DUIT. 

..^  1      ,v    1 
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=SI~0E 

=^s=s^Sr 

==S=: 

E~^E|- 

Ei-i-f|E^-E 

— 2-Mj-g— ^jg — s — 

irgz 

:Pij- 

==S= 

=t'1i 

*j 

Sho\it  a  - 
Loud  our 
-•-       -»- 

loud  for  Christ  our 
anthems  let      us 
-•-      -•-      -»-       ■•- 

King.    Joy 
raise.    Joy 

to- 
to- 

day,   joy 
day,  joy 

-     -r 

to 
to- 

d'^y! 
day! 

Let    the    joy  -  ful 
Praise  His  name  foi 

■r      r-     -r       -r 

cho 
-  ev  - 

rus 
er, 

ring, 
praise, 

^ 

— '— '  — 

=£=iis- 
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-^^^i= 
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PPQdartet 


of    the   sky,  The  Lord  our    God   shall  tri-  umph  o'er  His   foes. 
of    the  soul,  Un  -  til    they  reach  the    ho  -  ly  courts  on   high. 


Let   sal  -  va  -  tion  be      our  plea, 
Speak  the  news  from  shore  to  shore. 


-J?-_-*-_,4?: 


=^. 


mwm\ 


=»— i:rBX^=-: 


II 


JUBILATE  DEO,   Concluded, 


As     we  march  a  -  long;    Sound  the  note  of    vie  -  to  -  ry,     As     we  march  a  -  long;        Let   our  ad  -  o  - 
Trav'lera  bound  to  heaven;  Christ  is  King  for    ev  -  er-more,  Travelers  bound  to  heaven;  He  hath  died  to 

Sm       m       m—-^^"- T--*     ■•-        c       «       e       '     -^^"^^  !  ■"         " 


-! fi 1 — I  ^ ,         -^   I     '  ^      -I ^-r"~'" 


^^ 


ra  -    tion  Wend     "With     the    songs  that    nev  -  er     end,    For   wor  -  thy      is        the    Lamb    that 
give    us    life,        Joy      for     pain,    and    peace  for  strife,  And  now     He      sit  -    teth  on         the 


'jt—S- 


.J5-- 


1 _^     ^     I I 


ouce  was  slain, 
throne  of  God. 
rfi: 


Hal  -   le    -    lu  -  jab,    Glo  -    ry     be      to      God,  Hal  -  le    -    lu  -    juh, 

Glo  -   ry,      glo  -  ry,      Je    -    sus    is      our    King ;         Glo  -  ry,       glo  -  ry, 

, *SL__m^m   Tl '  L 1 -h.: • m «          •      jff^^*- •#-        -?■         •^-        -*■ 


Repeat  this  measure  slowly. 

-N— a e-— . — t=::i- 
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TVords  written  for  this  work. 


CLIMBING  THE  MOUNTAIN. 

"The  mountain  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts."    Zach.  8:  3. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


FS— g: 


1.  We're    climbing    the    mountain  where  once  the  prophet  stood  ;  We're   climbing     the   mountain  that 

2.  O,  heed  not  the    path  -  way  though  rugged  steep  and  cold  ;  The     day  -  beam  is    shin  -  ing,   its 

-» S-- Ex IZi 9S S 1 1 1 1 1 1 " 1 S 3.-r » •■ 


lead  -  eth      up      to    God :    We're    climbing      the  mountain    ttie    promised    land    to    riew  ;    Press 
light   we     now    be  -  hold  ;    Go       for  -  ward,  0      pil  -  grim,  through  per  -  il,    storm,  and  shade  ;  The 


^^^^^ili^lg^s 


=»=S==b5: 


^ 


Es: 


We're    climbing      the   mountain,     O, 
-F» — h — ^- 


b\ne.     CHORUS. 


soon  our  long  -  ing  eyes       The 


on  -  ward  with  vig  -  or,    our   journey  we'll  pursue.       Climbing  ttie  mountain,  Trusting   in    the  Lord, 
Lord    is    thy  keep-er,    go      forward  un  -  dismayed. 


P^: 


r        T.        r- Tr—PT-. 1-: ^^ 1^ 


c^g; 


~m. 


'^ 


glo    -  ry     of     Zi  -  on    we'll  hail  with  glad  surprise. 


-JS b--lS \ r— *> f* 


D^S.     7,  We're  climbing  the  mountain  ;onr  shepherd's  voic«  we  hear; 
:^FH        ^o  danfrer  cun  harm  us,  His  guiding:  hand  is  near ; 
— FH        By  fouiitaiiis  refreshing,  where  fields  iu  verdure  smile, 

He  leads  us  when  weary,  and  bids  us  rest  awhile.— CAo. 
Climbing  the  mountain  ;  Hoping   'va.    His  word  : 
^         a.    m      m       m  a  m     'm  4  We're  climbing:  the  mountain;  its  summit  when  we  gain, 

Hell  grant  us  a  vision   of  Canaan's  lovely  plain  ; 
Then  cJirab  we  the  mountain,  till  joyful  we  shall  go 
Where  rivers  eternal  with  pure  deliglit  shall  flow. — Cho. 

Entered  accorJiDg  to  Act,  «,i  Congress  A,  D,  1871,  by  BIGLOW  6:  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasljiugton. 


Words  by  Riv.  J.  SPENCER  KENXARD.  L  H  L.  L.  K      U  P i 

"  Be  of  good  cheer." — Matt.  14  :  27. 


R.   L.  by  per. 
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45i=J5: 


^ — 0 — « — 0 — 0 — ^ — rt_. 


ri_h_jN=jtzzJ^-tv-^,   ,, 

^ 9 o — a — S — *-H^- 


.^:3 p — ,':^ — ^ — ,3.  — I 1 jj..  — |j — u — I ' — ^^j — p_^i- 

>  — g—  g — 0 — %-f-a- .  -  tf ff-  \-« — a—0 — a —  § — »— 


1.  Brother    of  mine,  art  thon -wea  -  i-y,  Treading  the  bleak -n-ithered  heath?  Do  sunless  skies  bend  o'er  tliee 

2.  Brother    of  mine,  thou  art  tread  -  ing  Pathwaj's  that  he-roes  have  trod,     True  courage  and  coustau-cy 

3.  Brother    of  mine,  thou  art  near  -  iug     Por-tals    of  crys-tal  and    gold;      O,  soon  will  thy  Saviour,  ap- 


m^^ 

==!:& 


Jl-tr^t:^ 


-V— t/— ^— y- 


Chorus. 


rG4 ^--- 1 -«-- Utf P — 0 0 a       *1-  f-«- .  -« — I— « S — % — S — 9 — «—- *--  -*--;  -* 0 ^  -0— 


drea  -  ry,    The  earth  ring-ing  hoi- low    be-neath?   Then  hopeintheGodof  Crea-tion  ;  His  ex-cel-lent 
wed-  ding,  Thy  pathway  leads  upward  to      God, 
pear  -  ing,  Up  -  lift  thee  to     glo  -  ry    un  -  told. 


ses 


^ii; 


i    I    I 


V    ^    i^    ^^    l^    i>- 


^ 


-il: 


'^z-.:-^ 


:i= 


:3^: 


word  will  comfort     af  -  ford  ;   Cheer  up ! 
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Quaffthe   cup! Cheer  up '.Quaff  the  cup  of  Salvation. 
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Cheerup  ! 


Quaff  the  cup 
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150         MERRY,  MERRY  CHRISTMAS!    (A  Christmas  Carol.) 


Unto  you  is  born  a  Saviour."—  Luke.  2  :   II 
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Words  and  Music  by  Mrs.  T.  J.  COOK. 
i^ 1- 


1.  llerry,  merry  Chri.stmas    ev  -  ery  -  where  !  Cheeri  -  ly    it  ring  -  eth  through  the  air  ;   Christmas  bells, 

2.  Merry,  merry  Christmas    ev  -  ery  -  where  !  Cheeri  -  ly    it  ring  -  eth  through  the  air  ;    Christmas  bells, 

^.    .m.    .«.    -m.    -0.        .*.         ^         ^.        -^  ^      1^      ^      ^      I*  ^ 
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Christmas     trees,  Christmas 
Christmas     trees,  Christmas 


dors     on       the  breeze.  Merry,  merry  Christmas       ev  -  ery -where! 
dors     on       the  breeze.   Merry,  merry  Christmas       ev  -  ery  -  where! 
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Cheeri  -  ly 
Cheeri  -  ly 

it  ringeth  through  the  air 
it  ringeth  through  the  air 
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s  Beams  up-ou    the    etirth  ! 
nes  In  -  to     per-fect   rest. 


See  !    the  Sun     of  Righteousness  Beams  up-on    the    etirth  ! 
He       will  guide  His  trusting     ones  In  -  to     per-fect   rest. 


3  Merrv,  inerrv  Cliristnias    everywhere'. 
ClieeVily  it  niigt-tli  tlirou^'h  the  air; 
Cliri.-tiii.-is  liel;s.  Chi-istiwus  trees, 
Cliri>tiiias  (xliiis  on  the  breeze: 
Jlerry.  iiuny  ('hri>tiMas    everywhere  ! 
Clieerilv  it  riiiuelh  tliruu^'h  the  air 
Dcc.Ls  of  Kaitii  aiui  Charity; 
These  our  ollriiigs  he, 
T.e.Miliii^  every  r-oul  to  sing, 
Christ  was  hum  forme! 


rdiug  to  Act  of  Congress  A.  D.  1870,  by  BIGLO \V  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Libra 


of  Couijrcss  at  Wasliiugton. 


LET  THE  MASTER 

;  if  any  man  hear  tnv  voice,  and  i 
^-^-S-— -5-''-*— •— •— S— ^*^-5.— -S— -S. -— *-t- 


Words  by  Rev.  S.  D.  PHELPS.  D.  D.  l_ui       IIIUIvinoil_llini  r.  L 

"Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock  ;  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."    Rev.  3-  20 

« & 
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1.  Once  I     heard  a  sound  at  n:y  heart's  dark  door,  And  was  roused  from  the  shimUer  of     sin  ;    It     was 

2.  Then  He  spread  a  feast  of     re  -  deem-ing     love,  And  He  made  me   His  own   hap-  py  guest ;  In    my 

3.  In       the  ho  -  ly    war  with  the    foes    of     truth,  lie's  my  Shiekl,  He  my  ta  -   ble     pre-  pares,'  He    re  - 

4.  He     will  feast  me  still  with  His  presence   dear.    And  the  love   He     so    free  -  ly    nath  given,  While  His 
J       J*       ^  --*--«-     -«-     ■(=■  •  «. 


m^M 


Je  -     sus  knocked,  He  had  knocked  be  -  fore  ;  Now  I        said.    Bless  ed    Mas    -  ter,    come     in. 

joy       I     thought  that  the     saints    a   -    bove   Could  be    hard  -  ly      more  fa    -  vored  or       blest, 

stores  my      soul.    He    re  -    news    my    youth,  And  gives  tri  -  umph  in      an    -  swer    to      prayers, 

pro  -  mise    tells,     as      I        serve   Him     here.   Of      the     ban  -  quet     of     glo  -  ry        in     heaven." 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGXOW  it  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Cungres.^  at  W  a.ihiiJi;ton. 
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Word3  by  FANNT  CROSBY. 


WILL  FOLLOW  THEE. 


'He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom."— Isaiah.  40  :  11. 


-a>-  •   ■•-  >  ■»■  •  -•'■  > 

1 .  I    would  be  Thy    lit  -  tie  lamb,  Saviour  dear,  Saviour  dear  ;  Wilt  Thou  take  me  as    I  am  f  HastTliou  room  for  me  ? 

2.  Wlieu  I  breathe  my  simple  prayer.Thou  art  near,  ve  -  ry  near;  When  I    ask  Thy  tender  care,  Thou  wilt  l<iok  on  me  ; 

3.  Did'fet  Thou  lay  Thy  glo  -  ry  by,     Saviour  mine.    Saviour  mine  ?  Didst  Thou  suiifcr,bleed,aud  die,  For  a  child  like  me  ? 

._ • •_^_«_g_|(J_^--_=_^^ff_^>"lL_Jl_«l_ _ « «_^^ ^—rS. *— S— g-C*--— 3 

**      ^     «?     ^  w      g;    I*     "^  I 


Wilt  Thou  lead  me,  all  the  day.  In  the  strait  and  narrow  way  ?  Shall  I  ney  -  er,  nev-er  stray,   Blessed  One,  from  Thee  ? 

ftly  in  my  heart,  I  know,  'Tis  Thy  voice  that  murmurs  low,"Come,  I'll  wash  thee  white  as  snow  ;  Child,  I  died  for  Thee." 

Gladly  I    will  come  to- day  ;  From  Thy  love  I  cannot  stay ;  All  a  -  long  the  heavenly  way      I    will  fol  -  low  Thee. 


Words  written  for  this  work.  ♦ 


CLOSING  HYMN.    (Forest,)    L.  M, 


'Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory."— Psalms.  73  :  24. 


n-h 


tS=S: 


iiiNiiiiiiiii^^ilgii 


I  Our  closinti;  hymn — O  may  it  rise 
Like  incense  wafted  to  the  skies, 
And  hear  our  pratitude  and  love 
To  Him  who  lives  and  reigns  above. 


I  I  II'' 

Kind  Shepherd,  bring  these  lambs  of  thine  1  3  We  ask  Thy  blessing,  ere  we  part, 

Safe  to  thy  precious  fold  divine  ;  To  rest  on  every  waiting  \\ca\x\,  ; 

And  guide  our  faithful  teachers  dear,  This  day  and  all  our  life,  defend 

Through  all  their  patient  labor  here-  '  And  lead  us  to  our  journey's  end. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congreaa,  A,  D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  &  MAIN,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Wasliiuglon. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY, 


PORTUGUESE.    (Closing  Hymn.)  163 


"Praising  and  blessing  God."     Luke  24:  53, 


1.  We  thank  Thee,  our  Father,  for    all   we  have  heard.  For  every  sweet  promise  contained  in  ThjTword  ; 

2.  Dis-miss  us,  0  Lord,  with  Thy  blessing,  we  pray  ;  From  tho'ts  that  are  sinful,   O  keep  us  this  day  ; 


^liii 
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^^^mmm^m 
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*#  — = — ^i— h-^ — •«- 
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And  0,  with  Thy  spir-  it    to    com-fort  and  cheer,  How  oft  we  have  felt  '"^it  is    good  to    be  here,"  How 
Now    cover  us  all  with  the  shade  of  Thy  wing.  While  still  in  Thy  presence  this  chorus  we  sing,  While 


OLD  HUNDRED. 


m 


oft  we  have  felt  "it    is    good  to    be  here! 
still  in  Thy  presence  this  chorus   we  sing. 


^^Hl^iig^^l 


l^i^ 


With,  spirit. 


Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him  all 


»fi-± 


After  2d  verse  sing  the  foUoviing  Doxology 


1    ,      I- 


creatures  here  be  -  low  ;  Praise  Him  a  -  bove  ye    heavenly  host  ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -ly  Ghost. 
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£nt«red  according  to  Act  of  Congregg,  A.D.  1871,  by  BIGLOW  h  MAIN,  in  tho  offloe  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress  at  WasUngtun. 
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CHRISTIAN  CONFLICT. 
[Bradbury  Trio,  6.] 

1.  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2.  Oh  !  watch,  and  fi^ht,  and  pray — 

The  buttle  ne'er  gve  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won. 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4.  Fifrht  on.  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 

"WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COillNG. 
[Bradbury  Trio,  194.] 

1.  "Work,  for  th?  night  is  coming, 

"Work  thro'  the  morning  hours ; 
"Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

"Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs ; 
"Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

"Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
"Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

"When  man's  work  is  done. 

2.  "Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon ; 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
"Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

"When  man  works  no  more. 

3.  "Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

"Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
"While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

"Work,  for  daylight  flies  ; 
"Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
"Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

"When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


NEVER  BE  AFRAID. 
[Bradbury  Trio,  272.] 

1.  Never  be  afraid  to  speak  for  Jesus, 

Think  how  much  a  word  can  do  ; 
Never  be  afraid  to  own  your  Saviour, 
He  who  loves  and  cares  for  you. 
Cho.— Never  be  afraid. 
Never  be  afraid. 
Never,  never,  never ; 
Jesus  is  your  loving  Savior, 
Therefore  never  be  afraid. 

2.  Never  be  afraid  to  work  for  Jesus, 

III  his  vineyard  day  by  day  ; 
Labor  with  a  kind  and  willing  spirit, 
He  will  all  yonr  toil  repay. 
Cho.— Never  be  afraid,  &o. 

3.  Never  be  afraid  to  die  for  Jesus ; 

He,  the  life,  tho  truth,  the  way. 
Gently  in  his  arms  of  love  will  bear  you 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
Cho.— Never  be  afraid,  &c. 


DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT. 

[Bradbniy  Trio,  260.) 

1.  Dare  to  do  right !  Dare  to  be  true  ! 
You  have  a  work  that  no  other  can  do  ; 
Do  it  so  bravely,  so  kindly,  so  well, 
Angels  will  hasten  the  Btory  to  tell. 

Cho.— Dare,  dare,  dare  to  do  right ! 
Dare,  dare,  dare  to  be  true  ! 
Dare  to  be  trae  !   dare  to  be  true ! 

2.  Dare  to  do  right !  Dare  to  be  true  ! 
Other  men's  failures  can  never  save  you ; 
Stand   by  your  conscience,  your  honor, 

your  faith  ; 
Stand  like  a  hero,  and  battle  till  death. 
Cho.— Dare  to  do  right,  &c. 

3.  Dare  to  do  right  1  Dare  to  be  true  ! 

God,  who  created  you,  cares  for  you  too  ; 
Treasures  the  tears  that  his  striving  ones 

shed, 
Counts  and  protects  every  hair  of  your 

head. 
Cho.— Dare  to  do  right,  &c. 


BRIGHT  CRO"WN. 
[Bradbury  Trio,  52.] 

1.  Te  valiant  soldiers  of  the  cross, 

Ye  happy  praying  band, 
Tho'  in  this  world  you  suffer  loss, 
You'll  reach  fairCanaan's  land. 
Cho.— Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs  nor  the 
frowns  of  the  world. 
For  we  all  have  the  cross  to  bear; 
It  will  only  make  the  crown  the  bright- 
er to  shine, 
"When  we  hare  the  cro-nm  to  wear. 

2.  All  earthly  pleasures  we'll  forsake, 

"When  heaven  appears  in  view  ; 
In  Jesus'  strength  we'll  undertake 
To  fight  our  passage  through. 
Cho.— Let  Us,  &c. 

3.  O  what  a  glorious  ehout  there'll  be, 

"When  we  arrive  at  home ; 
Our  friends  and  Jesus  we  shall  see, 
And  God  will  say,  "  "Well  done." 
Cho.— Let  us,  &c. 


S"WEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 
(Bradbury  Trio,  10] 

1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 

And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  : 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief. 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2.  Sweet  hourof  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  >ny  petition  boar. 

To  him  who.se  trut"h  and  faithfulness. 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  reek  his  face. 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share. 
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Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  fli^;ht: 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlastinp;  prize  ; 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air 
Parewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

JESUS,  DEAR,  I  COME  TO  THEE. 
[Fresh  Laurels,  31.] 

1.  Jesus,  dear,  I  come  to  thee, 

Thou  hast  said  I  may  ; 
Tell  me  what  my  life  should  be, 

Take  ray  sins  away  ; 
Jesus,  dear,  I  learn  of  thee 

In  thy  word  divine 
Ev'ry  promise^there  I  see, 
May  I  call  it  mine. 
Cho.— Jesus  hear  my  humble  song  ; 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  strong ; 
Gently  lead  my  soul  along  ; 
Help  me  come  to  thee. 

2.  Jesus,  dear,  I  long  for  thee. 

Long  thy  peace  to  know ; 
Grant  those  purer  joys  to  me, 

Earth  can  ne'er  bestow  ; 
Jesus,  dear,  I  cling  to  thee ; 

When  ray  heart  is  sad, 
Thou  wilt  kindly  speak  to  me. 

Thou  wilt  make  me  glad. 

Cho.— Jesus  hear,  &c. 

3.  Jesus,  dear,  I  trust  in  thee. 

Trust  thy  tender  love  ; 
There's  a  happy  home  for  me, 

With  thy  saints  above  ; 
Jesus,  I  would  come  to  thee. 

Thou  hast  said  1  may  ; 
Tell  me  what  my  life  should  be, 

Take  my  sins  away. 

Cho.— Jesus  hear,  &c. 


FAITH  IN  CHRIST. 
[Songs  ofDevotion,  197.] 
I.    How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  earl 


It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,     ( 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 
Cho. — I  do  believe,  I  now  oeiieve. 

That  Jesus  diid  for  me  ;  [blood. 

And  through  his  blood   his  precious 
I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calm.s  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

Cho. -I  do  believe,  &c. 

3.  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

Cho. — I  do  believe,  &c. 

4.  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 

And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  di-ath. 

Cho.— I  do  believe,  &e. 


ROCK   OF   AGES. 
(Songi  of  Devotion,  15.] 

1.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  tlite; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

Fron>;  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  a  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2.  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Csuld  my  zealno  languor  know— 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


CHRISTIAN  LOVE. 

[Bradbury  Trio,  325] 
Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims,  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives. 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


JESL'S   LOVES   ME. 

[Bradbury  Trio,  194.] 
Jesus  loves  me  !  this  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so  ; 
Little  ones  to  him  belong, 
They  are  weak,  but  he  is  strong. 
Cho.— Yes,  Jes«s  loves  me. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me. 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

Jesus  loves  me  !  He  who  died. 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide ; 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

Cho.— Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  &o. 

Jesus  loves  me  !  loves  me  still. 
Though  I'm  very  weak  and  ill ; 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high. 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 
Cho.— Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  &c. 

Jesus  loves  me  !  He  will  stay. 
Close  beside  me,  all  the  way  ; 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die. 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 
Cho. — Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  &c. 
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SAVIOUR,   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD 

LEAD   US. 

[Bradbury  Trio,  94,] 

1.  Saviniir,  liku  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

iluch  we  need  thy  tond'rest  care; 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
Foi  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 

II:  Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

2.  AVe  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us, 

lie  the  (juardian  of  our  way  i 
Keep  thy  ilock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray  ; 

3:  Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray.  :1 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  thouo;h  we  be  ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

J:  Blessed  Jesus, 
>Ve  will  early  turn  to  thee.  :ll 

4.  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 

!:  Blessfd  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still.  :a 


LOVE  FOR  THE  CITORCH. 

[BradbHry  Trio,  10.] 

1.  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord  — 

The  house  of  thine  abode  — 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  savi 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2.  I  love  thy  church,  0  God! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

S.   For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end.    . 


4.  Beyond  my  hiifhest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5.  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

CROWN  Hill. 

[Bradbury  Trio,  179.] 

1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name  I 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3.  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all 


COME,  THOU  F01':NT. 

[Songs  of  Devotion,  18.] 

1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace f 
Streams  oif  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  prai.se  : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— O,  fix  me  on  it- 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2.  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer ; 

Hither,  by  thy  help,  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home  : 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3.   Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ; 
Let  that  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  : 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  le  ive  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart ;  Lord,  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 


OUR  HOME  BRIGHT  AND  FAIR. 

[Bright  Jewels,  »6.] 

1.  Now  the  Saviour  invites  you  to  come. 

And  fly  to  the  arms  of  his  love ; 
In  his  kingdom  of  grace  there  is  room. 
And  a  mansion  of  glory  above. 
Cue— Over  Jordan  a  home  bright  and  fair. 
Our  Saviour  has  gone  to  prei>are  ; 
We  shall  rest  by  ^ind  by  from  our  care, 
In  that  home  bright  and  fair. 

2.  Are  you  thirsty  ?  remember  the  call, 

O  come,  and  .salvation  receive  ; 
For  the  fountain  is  open  to  all 
Who  will  truly  repent  and  believe. 
Cho. — Over  Jordan,  &c. 

3.  Are  you  weary,  and  sighing  for  rest  ? 

To  Jesus  your  refuge  repair ; 
He  will  pillow  your  head  on  his  brea.st. 
If  you  seek  him  by  watching  and  prayer. 
Cno.— Over  Jordan,  &c. 

BEAUTIFUL  RIVER. 
[Bright  Jewels,  110.] 

1.  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Cho. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river- 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2.  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spiriti  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Cno. — Yes,  we'll  gather,  &c. 
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3.   Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Cho.— Yea,  we'll  gather,  &c. 


NO  SORROW  THERE. 
[Songs  of  Devotion.  33.] 
\.    And  may  I  still  get  there  ? 

Still  reach  the  heavenly  shore? 
Thn  land  forever  bright  and  fair, 
Yv'here  sorrow  reigns  no  more  t 
Cno.— There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there; 
In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love, 
There'll  he  no  sorrow  there. 

2.  Shall  I,  unworthy  I, 

To  fear  and  doubting  given. 
Mount  up  at  last,  and,  happy,  tly 
On  angel's  wings  to  heavi-n. 
Cho.— There'll  be,  &-c. 

3.  Hail,  love  divine  and  pure. 

Hail,  mercy  from  the  .skies  ! 
Jly  hope.s  are  bright  and  now  secure, 
Upborne  by  faith  I  rLi^e. 

Cno.— There'll  be,  &c. 

4.  I  part  with  earth  and  sin. 

And  shout,  the  tlanger's  past ! 
lly  Saviour  takes  me  fully  in, 
And  I  am  his  at  last. 

Cho.— There'll  be,  &c. 


WATER  OF  LIFE. 

[Fresh  Laurels,  50  ] 
1.   Jesus  the  water  of  life  will  give 
Freely,  freely,  freely, 
Jesus  the  water  ef  life  ■will  give 
Freely  to  those  who  love  him  ; 
Come  to  that  fountain,  O  drink  and  live. 

Freely,  freely,  freely, 
Come  to  that  fountain,  O  drink  and  live, 
Flowing  for  those  that  love  him. 


Cho.— The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come. 
Freely,  freely,  freely. 
And  he  that  is  thirsty  let  him  come 

And  drink  of  the  water  of  life. 
The  fountain  of  life  is  flowing, 
Flowing,  freely  flowing. 
The  fountain  of  life  is  flowing. 
Is  flowing  for  you  and  for  me. 

2.  Jesus  has  promised  a  home  in  heaven, 

Freely,  freely,  freely, 
Jesus  has  promised  a  home  in  heaven. 

Freely  to  those  that  love  him  ; 
Treasures  unfading  will  there  be  given, 

Freely  freely,  freely. 
Treasures  unfading  will  there  be  given. 
Freely  to  those  that  love  him. 
Cho.— The  Spirit  and  the  Bride,  &c. 

3.  Jesua  has  promised  a  calm  repose. 

Freely  freely,  freely, 
Jesus  has  promised  a  calm  repose. 

Freely  to  those  that  love  him  ; 
Come  to  the  water  of  life  that  flows 

Freely,  freely,  freely, 
Come  to  the  water  of  life  thatjlows 
Freely  to  all  that  love  him. 


HOLY  BIBLE. 

[Bradbury  Trio,  37" 

L  Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 

Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Wine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 
D.  C— Holy  Bible,  book  divine,  &c. 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Father's  love  ; 
Mine  to  guide  my  doubtful  feet ; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

D.  C— Holy  Bible,  book  divine,  &c. 

3.  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress ; 
Mine  to  cheer,  sustain,  and  bless; 
Mine  to  show   by  living  f;iith 
Man  can  triumyih  over  death. 

D.  C. — Holy  Bible,  bnok  divine,  &c. 


4.  Mine  to  tell  of  joy.s  to  come ; 
ISIine  to  lead  the  spirit  home. 
0  thou  precious  book  divine, 
Holy  Bihle,  thou  art  mine. 

n.  C— Holy  iible,  book  divine,  &c. 

SUPERIORTY  OF  THE  SCRIPTURES. 
[Bradbnrj'  Trio,  224.] 

1 .  O  Lord  thy  perfect  word 

Directs  our  steps  aright, 

Nor  can  all  other  books  afford 

Such  profit  and  delight. 

2.  Celestial  beams  it  sheds 

To  cheer  this  vale  below : 
To  distant  lands  its  glory  spreads, 

And  .streams  of  mercy  flow. 
3   True  wisdom  it  imparts. 

Commands  onr  hope  and  fear  : 
Oh,  may  we  hide  it  in  our  hearts, 

And  leel  its  influencfl  there. 

TUNE  "FORE.ST." 
[Pure  Gold,  152.] 

1.  0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ; 

O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down- 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2.  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3.  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove  ; 
The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 

The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 
■I.   I  would,  but  thou  mu.st  give  the  power ; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 

And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

DOXOLOGY,  C.  M. 
Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
"Where  there  nre  works  to  make  him  known. 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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II^ffaDES 


Titles    in    CAPS.       First    riines    in    Roman. 


A  FEW  more  prayers— a  few  more 73 
All  hail  the  friends  of  Truth,  and  -.128 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 156 

Almost  anchor'd!  Life's  rough 15 

At.MOST  IIOMR 15 

And  may  I  still  get  there? 157 

ANYWIIKRK  WITH  Jf.sus 91 

AsJksus  Prated 53 

At  The  Door SI 

Awake;  for  the  trumpet  is 39 

BEAUTIFUL  JSden 82 
Bkautiful  Land  op  Sonq 64 

BKtovKDOF  tiikLord 28 

Blessed  are  the  paithfol  SERVAm's...  3) 

Blessed  River _  .   12 

Bless  the  Loud,  0,  my  soul 95 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 155 

Breaking  thro'  the  clouds  that  gather lOS 

Brother  of  mine,  art  thou  weary 149 

CHEER  Up HO 
Children,  hasten  we  away —  .107 

Christian's  Hope 127 

Christ  is  Precious 90 

Christmas  Oaroi 83 

Climdino  the  Mountain 148 


Clinq  Closer  to  Jesus 135 

Closer  to  me... 'J9 

Closino  Hymn 152 

Cold  is  the  night  wind 14 

Come,  burdened  souls,  with  all 54 

Coming  to  Jesus 143 

Come,  let  us  be  joyful  to-day 99 

Come,  let  us  sing  with  the  sacred 95 

Come  near  unto  me 102 

Come,  sinner,  turn  thy  feet 49 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 15C 

Come  to  Jesus 45 

Come,  Welcome  the  New  Year 121 

Come  with  all  thy  sorrow 75 

Come  with  us 30 

Courage,  SoulI 38 

Crown  op  Life 47 

DARE  to  do  right!  Dare  to  be 154 
Don't  forget  the  Sabbath 78 

Do  THE  RIOHT,  never  FEAR 138 

"rpVER  Onward 91 

FIRMLY  stand  for  God,  in  the 86 
Floating  down  thro'  the  sunlight 102  ] 


Fresh  from  the  Throne  of  Glory 12 

From  over  the  ocean,  there 114 

GENTLE  WORDS  AND  loving  smiles.. .139 
Glory  to  Jesus  ! 124 

Go  and  seek  the  little  wand'rers 16 

Go  forth  and  work  with  a  willing 35 

Go  LABOR,  watch  AND  PRAY 35 

Go  to  Jesus  with  thy  sorrow 34 

go,  work  while  you  may 87 

Grace  Divine 43 

Great  is  Jehovah  1 36 

Guard  the  Bible  well 105 

HALLELUJAH  !  we  will  praise  Him  104 
Happy  Home 24 

Happy  New  Year  to  yoo 121 

Hark!  Hark!  my  Soul 94 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling 89 

Hear  the  gentle  voice  that  calls 26 

He  paid  the  Debt.. ...115 

Here  again  we  meet  you 128 

Here  am  I 89 

Here  in  Christian  love  we  meet 41 

He  WILL  GUIDE  thee 34 

Hold  on  ! 48 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine 157 

Hour  by  hour 136 


How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus 155 

I  AM  in  the  army,  a  soldier 70 
I  cannot  let  Thee  go  without 60 

If  wrTrt 20 

If  your  hand's  on  the  plow 48 

I  love  thy  Kingdom,  Lord 156 

I  NEED  Thf.e,  precious  Jesus 66 

In  the  highways  and  hedges,  go 63 

In  the  Rifted  Rock,  I  'm  resting 134 

In  the  strut-gle  of  life,  there's  a 10 

In  tkk  Vai.i.ky-- - 73 

In  the  west  the  beams  of  day ...Ill 

It  is  not  ia  the  noisy  street 63 

I  wit.i,  FOM.ow  Thee 152 

I  WILL  Pray 11 

I  '11  sing  the  j;lory  of  the  Lord 55 

I  would  be  Thy  little  lamb 152 

JESUS  AT  THE  DOOR 26 
Jesus,  dear,  I  come  to  Thee. 155 

Jesus  HOLDS  MY  hand 85 

Jesus,  I  am  coming 113 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee 143 

Jksus  is  There 49 

Jesus!  Jesus!  crown  of  our  hope 124 

Jesus,  let  me  come  to  Thee. 113 

Jesus  loves  me  !  this  I  know 156 

Jesus  only 79 

Jesus,  take  my  heart —  140 

Jesus,  take  my  hand  and  lead  me 140 

Jesus,  Teacher  of  thy  People 137 

Jesus,  the  Water  of  Life  will 157 

Jesus  will  help  me  t«  Pray 58 

Joyful  once  again  we  sing . 23 

Joyful  the  message  of  gospel 98 

Joy.  Joy>  joy  to-day! 146 


Jubilate  Deo  1 146 

KEEP  PRAYINO  AS  YOU  QO 54 
Keep  Step 10 

Know  each  other,  blessed  comfort 112 

TEAD  ME  TO  Jesus , 32 
J  Leave  it  all  with  Jesus 84 

Lend  a  helping  hand 22 

Let  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son 157 

Let  Heaven  with  music  ring 83 

Let  the  Master  in 161 

Let  us  boldly-  stand 37 

Let  us  lift  up  our  voices 104 

Like  gentle  dew,  the  blessings  fall 5 

Linger  no  longer 17 

Little  children,  come  to  Jksus -...  57 

Little  children  pressing  near 72 

Little  children,  you  may  come 72 

Looking  at  the  Cross 110 

Look  on  me,  Saviour  mine 50 

Look  to  Jesus.. 41 

Love  Divine 81 

Love  immortal,  love  unchanging 81 

Love  the  Lord 60 

MANSIONS  OF  Light 42 
Mercy 55 

Merry,  merry  Christmas 150 

More  like  Jesuu 97 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 61 

Mountain  of  the  Lord 52 

My  hope  is  in  Jesus, 58 

My  Sabbath  Home 7 

My  Soul,  be  on  thy  guard 154 

My  Soul  complete  in  Jesus .'. 115 
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"VTEVER  be  afraid  to  speak  for  Jesus.. .154 

J-l    Never  be  late  to  the  Sunday 141 

Never  lose  the  Golden  Rule 69 

Now  I  LAY  ME  DOWN  TO  SLEEP Ill 

Now  the  Saviour  invites  you  to ...157 

Now  unite  our  hearts  and 144 

Nursery  Hymn 27 

OCOME  TO  Christ 109 
0  come,  will  you  come 45 

O  come  with  us,  come! 30 

Oh,  say,  have  you  heard  of 42 

Old  Hundred - 153 

O,  little  child!  lie  still  and  sleep 27 

OLord,  thy  perfect  Word -..157 

Once  I  heard  a  sound  at - 151 

One  by  one  the  Saints  are 56 

One  in  Christ 41 

One  more  Hymn - 142 

On,  Press  On! 145 

On  to  the  field 39 

Onward!  Onward  I 126 

Onward  I  onward!  men  of  heaven 126 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  were 157 

Our  ;losing  hymn,  0  may  it 152 

Our  glad  voices 67 

Our  Sabbath  Home 23 

Our  weary  days  will  soon 71 

0  what  are  light  afflictions 47 

PASS  ME  not 25 
Peace  on  Earth 100 

pobtuquese 153 

Praise 5 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all 62,  153 

Praise  the  Lord 62 

Press  close,  my  child,  to  me 29 
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Prevailing  prayer 60 

Promptly  ;.r  nink HI 

Pure  Gold 6 

REJOICE,  RK.roicE -125 
Resclk  the  perishino 129 

Rest  in  Jfsus 7.') 

Revive  is  aoain - 19 

Rock  of  Agee!  cleft  for  me 155 

SABBATH  Welcome - 103 
Safe  in  the  arm8  of  Jesus 9 

Safe  through  the  Vale 118 

Saviour,  lead  us 117 

Saviour,  like  a  shepierd,  lead  us 15G 

Saviour  mine - 50 

Saviour!  thy  dying  love 21 

See  Jesus  Ktandiup;  at  the  door  .- 133 

Seek  the  face  and  favor 123 

Seek  the  little  "Wanderers 10 

Seek  the  Saviour. 123 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 157 

Something  for  Jesus 21 

SoNo  OF  THE  Sabbath  School  Army 70 

Speak  gently 33 

Stand  on  the  Rock 86 

Stay  thee,  weary  child 44 

Stay  thee,  weary,  wandering  child 44 

Strike!  Strike  for  Victory 96 

Strike!  0  strike  !  for  Vict'ry 96 

Sunday  School  Invitation 68 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 155 

Sweet  Sabbath  School,  more  dear 7 

TAKE  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you IS 
Tell  it  with  joy. 92 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 106 


The  Beautiful  shore 122 

The  BtBLE  Sono 105 

The  Bright  Forever 108 

The  Crystal, Eount 59 

The  Everlasting  Rock 130 

The  Golden  Rule 69 

The  Good  oj.dway 18 

The  Joyful  JiEssAGE 98 

The  Last  Commission 114 

The  mistakes  of  my  life  are  many 51 

The  Old,  old  story 106 

The  PheciousName 13 

There  's  a  Beautiful  land  of  Song 64 

There  's  a  home  for  the  blest 122 

There  is  a  hope  that  never  dies 127 

There  is  a  name  divinely  sweet 46 

There  is  joy  in  every  heart 80 

There's  rest  in  the  shadow  of 131 

The  Rifted  RocS 134 

The  Saviour  is  c-dlling 76 

T'lE  Saviour's  Call - 76 

The  Shadow  of  Jesus'  "Wing 131 

The  sun  may  warm  the  grass - 139 

The  Sweetest  Name 88 

The  Wanderer's  Song - 14 

Thev  gather  one  by  one 56 

Thou  blessed  Lamb  of  God 43 

Tho'  I  walk  through  the  vale 118 

Thy  Church,  0  God,  shall 130 

Thy  Name  alone  can  save 46 

"  'Tis  I,  BE  NOT  afraid!" 4 -.116 

Toiling  On 74 

Toss'd  with  rough  winds 116 

To  the  humble  soul  that  is !4 

To  the  work!  to  the  work! 74 

'Twill  ALL  ee  over  soon 40 


UNFtTRL  the  Banner 120 
Up  with  tke  morning,  O  pilgrim 145 

Urge  them  to  come 53 

WAITING  Saviour ]33 
Wake  the  song  of  joy  and- 101 

Wo  're  climbing  the  mountain 148 

We  are  going  forth,  with  our 18 

We  're  going  Home  .- 71 

We  can  learn  a  useful  lesson 20 

Welcome  Hymn... 144 

We  praise  thee,  0  God! 19 

Wk  shall  know  each  other  there! 112 

Wk  thank  Thek  FOR  rest 65 

We  thank  Thee,  our  Father,  for 153 

We  welcome  this  beantiful - 103 

What  are  our  licht  afflictions 40 

What  will  Thou  have  us  to  do? 119 

When  cheerful  we  meet 22 

When  gloomy  clouds  across  the 85 

W/icn  mourning  o'er  my  sense  of 116 

When  the  heart  is  bowed  in 79 

Which  Way?-- 132 

Which  way  are  you  going,  my 132 

Whither  are  you  going  ? - 91 

Who'll  BE  THE  next? 8 

Why  labor  for  treasures  that 6 

With  the  eyes  of  our  faith 37 

Work,  for  the  night  is  eoming, 154 

YES  I  ft  brighter  morn  is  breaking 52 
Ye  valiant  soldiers  of  the  Cross 154 
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*u.-  «,  under  the  ivdvise. 
nt  Sunday  School  men,  with  much 
iCrial  added. 


choice 

Clariona 

A  compilation  of  choice  Biiactloos,  mainly  fi 
Br*dbury'«  most  p»,t...lar  works. 

New  Praises  of  Jesas, -  •. 

Eapfcially  lulaptert  to  sensi.us  of  deep  reilgi 
teres  t.  *^ 

Golden  Hymns, •  • .  • 

I'opular  Hvmua,  (without  music,)  mostly  fr 
"Golden  Series,  wi'h  referenees  to  bi 
which  the  tuoslc  «  U   e  found. 


Retail.  \  Per  100 
$0  35    $S0  00 


0  35  ;  30  00 

0  35  30  00 

0  35  30  00 

0  35  SO  (»0 

0  35  30  00 

0  35  SO  00 

0  50  40  00 

0  GO  50  00 

0  25  20  00 

0  J5  !    12  50 


Laurels  tind  Jewels,  i  vol.,. . . 
Xew  Chain  and  New  Shower,  i 
New  Chain  and  New  Censer,  i 
New  Shower  and  New  Censer. 
The  Bradbury  Trio,  (Chain, 
Cen.ser,  in  I  vol.).. 


vol., 

vol., 

I  vol., 

Shower  and 


liOAKD  COVERS, 


Retail,  i  rer  100 

$0  65  $55  00 

0  05 

55  00 

0  65 

55  00 

0  05 

55  00 

.,.. 

Chapel  aelodie,, ;   "  »"  ' 

\  book  for  the  Chapel  und  Devotional  MeetiiiH.  | 

Vonsrs  of  Devotion,  (board  covers.^ 0  50 


Beautifully  bound  in  clu 

r    Miel 
ng,  Y. 


B,5o  Hymns,  with  Music.    For  the  Pi. 
or  Public  and  Social  Religious   M 

Men's  Christian  Associations,  etc.,  tnis  wo:*  oa^  ■  ^^^^^^  ' 
no  superior.  ■  _     _  _'  1 

The  Siager.  (128  pages). •  i   0  60  | 

A  capital  work  for  Singing  Scho.)li<,  r,'8T  S-;ho,.!3  on..  ; 

the  Social  Circle.  :  j 

The  Victory,  (416  pages) . . . J   t  ."iO  j 

Ncchoir  book  gives  more  universul  satisfaoiit-a.  ami  |  j 


The  Seeptre,  (304  pages) 

A  most  exoellent  Collection  of  '  hurch  u:ul  S  r.giug 
School  Music. 

Voice  Culture,  by  G.  J.  'Wiibb  and  C    a,  AiiKW, 
Mr  Wbbb's  method  of  developing  the  voice  is  uttract- 
ing  the  attention  of  tcach.-r3  and  student"  >.    . 
remarkable  extent. 


15  00 

■5  00 


6  00 1 
18f>0 

10  50 


